wy 


"WIT and MIRTH: 


PILLS 


TO PURGE 


Melancholy); 


3 / 


ER” BEING 
A Collection of the beſt Merry BALLADS 
and SONGS, Old and New. 8 
Fitted to all Humours, having each their proper 


a TUN E for either Voice, or Inſtrument: 
Moſt of the SONGS being new Set. 


Sn 
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5 1 and Thyrſis lay 2 
As unconcern d and free as Air; \ 33 
As J am a Saylor, © SF * 
And now the Duke's March, Boys; a7 2 
Aurelia now one Moment loft, _—_ 
Aﬀter the pangs of fierce Deſire, 7 
A Pox on the Fool, | 33 
A Young Man lately i in our. Tows} N 180 
All Foy to Mortals, 25 N 18 
A Pox on the Times, 5 184 
A Pox on ſuch Fools ler the. -\- 1286 
As Cupid many Ages paſt, 188. 
All Chriſtians that have Eats to bear, 2 
At Noon Dulcina reſted, 206 
A. Degn.and Prevendery, 4 | A 
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An Alphabetical T AB L. E. 
A Wrld that's ful of Fools and Mad-men, 
Aſtutus ps | 


Amor eſt Peg F 
Abroad as bs wal ing I 10 


A Pedlar le as I heard tel, 


Dung Man and a Maid, 
A omn that Hung Sylvia 1. 


A Swain in Deſpair, | 

As I came 4 the hey Land Town, 

A Folly young Grocer of London Town, 
As it befel upon one time, 5 


A Taylor good Lord, in the Time of Vacation, 


A Comel; Dame of Iſlington, 


Ah! how happy's he, 


A Little Love may prove a Pleaſure, 
At the Change as I was a Walking g. 
Alt you that muſe take a leap in * Dark, 
Alphonzo i you Sir, 

A Korthy London Prentice, 


At the break of * Ji ge, 


B 


Bluſh nat redder than the Mern 


Bani ſb my Lydia theſe 


Beauty like Kingdoms nat for one, 
Beneath a cool ſhade Amaryllis 


Boaſting Fops who. Court the Fair, 
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OME here's a good Health, 
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Cupid make your Virgins tender, 3 
| Corinna I excuſe thy Face, Te | 
Chloe found Love for his and 
Cor Belinda may diſcover, _ 
Corinna tis you that I Lone, 
Come buy my Greens and Flowers, 
Czlia's bright Beauty all others tranſtend, 


Come from the Temple, away to rhe Bed, 
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Forgive me Chloe F I dare, | 175 
Fortune is blind, and Beauty unkind, 242 
From Father Hopkins, | 245 
Fickle Bliſs, fantaſtich Treaſure, EZ „ 
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Farewel my uſeleſs Scrip, „ 
Fates I defie, I deſie your Advances, "Jas 
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An Alphaterical T ABLE, 


Having ſpent all my Corn, 

How happy, how happy is ſhe, 
Hang t e 1 Gill, 
How hap » 2 1 Husband who- after: i 
How 1s n World transform'd "1 
Hub ub, ub, boo, 
Had I but Love, 
How happy are we, 

Hear Chloe hear, 

How happy s he who weds 4 Wie: 5, 

Ho Charming Phillis 3s how Fair, 


I F I hear Orinda Swear, 
Fuſt coming from Sea, 

F ever you mean to be kind S 
7 know her falſe, * 
J am come to lock all faſt, 
In vain Clemene, you beſtow, 
If Wine be a Cordial, 
1 fain would find a paſſing 
If I ſhould go ſeek the 
I feek no more to ſhady coverts, 
T try d in Parks and Plays, 
In a Flowry Myrtle Grove 
Jam a Folly Toper, | 
Fll tell you all, both great 
J am à cunning wad ok 
I Courted and Writ, | 
T'll tell thee: Dick where I have 
I am a poor Shepherd undone, 
I Love to Madneſs, rave t enjoy; 
P'll preſs, Ti bleſs thee Charming. 
I'm vext to think that Damon. 
I have a Tenement to Let, | 
K TN 3%, who comes bere,. 
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ay by your Pleading, - 
ove's Pow'r in my Heart, 
et s wet the whiſtle of the 
Let s Sing as one may ſay, 
Lucinda has the de el and all, 
Love 75 4 Bauble, | 
ais when you, | 
I orenzo 30 amuſe the Town; 
Love's Paſſion never knew 
Let thoſe Youths that Freedom _ 
Lavia would, but dare not venture, 
Love the ſweets of Love, 


ARLBOROUH' 4 breve Commander; 
My dear Corinna give me leave, 
{ay her bleſt Examdble chace. 


My dear and only Love, = 
ly Noſe is the Largeſt of all 
'y Noſe is the Flatteſt of all 
ortals learn your Lives to 
yrtillo whilſt you patch 
Friend thy Beauty © 

Muſt Love that Tyrant of the 
Theodora can thoſe Eyes, 
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WIN OF dry up thy Tears, 

| No, no, poor ſuffering Heart, 

ew Pyramids  / 

Never ſigh, but think of Kii ng, 
Now, now the Queen's Health, 

Noble King Lud, 
ow I'm 22 '4 to Love no more 


' 


8 


r 


An Alphabetical r A B L E. 


= Net your Eyes Melania move me, 
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Of all the handſome Ladies, 3348 ermen 


ell m. 
., 2 


| P H ILLIS lay aſide jour Thinking, W 


Piſh He, you re rude, Sir, | 105 * N 

- Phillis I can ne er Forgive it, 5 18 ho yo 
Poor ne had marry d 4 22 | ER 264 he R 
„ 1 


RETIRE od Mifer, „„ 
Room for Gentlemen, „ g 
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HE met with a Country- man, 
Stand clear, my Maſters 
Sometimes I am a Tapſter new, 
She went Apparell d neat and fine, 


' Say cruel Amoret, how long 

# Such command o'er my Fate, 
Sit you merry Gallants, 
Since Phillis ſwears Inconftancy, 
j q Same in the Town go betimes 

| Suppoſe a Man does all he can, 

[| Sors line viſu, 


* Ses bleeding at your Feet, | 
1 Since Tom's in the Chair, and every one bere 
q! __ an happy, happy Life, | 
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Ve World is a Bubble and full of ; 36: I 
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oz ere dwelt a Widdow in this Town, £42: wlll | 
162 bere was an Old Man, . i 
ere 35 4 Thing which ; in the light, BIND, 
146 bere's not a Swain, 5 .A05 | 
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2 Ning is gone to Oxon Town, 8 1 158 
I Love and ſbe knows it, 167 
zog here was three Travellers, 177 
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. What ſeornful Sylvia's Chains £2173 Yn ade 7 
| 2 W om Tinker s my true Love, 26 
Bo you fair Ladies now at Land, | 272 9 
91 3 
ben come kind Damon come 323 
* The Night 3s come that will | 2 81330 f | 
* There's 4 new ſet of Rules, ee eee 21 ran es 
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=, Unregarded lies the wiſhing Maid. 
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VN 'H ILST Phillis 3 Drinking. 5 
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hat ſhall I do, I am undone, 
N ben Wit and Brauty, ad 
A ben Sylvia was hind; 
N bat! Love a Crime; 
N ben I often heard yo 
bat ſtate of Life can 
A ben gockey Aut I aw, 
Dido was 4 Carthage 
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Be merry Wives of Windſor, - 


Ho as me poor Laſs! what mun 
Then on her Eyes, FP i 

F#Vith ſighing and wiſhing, 
What ſayeſt thou, 


What Jhall I do, Tre loft my Heart, 
N ben I was in the low Country, 


- wy to Virtue Strait, 

— = do you now leave me, 
Aden Beauty ſuch as yours, 

ben Crafty Fowlers would © 
bo can Dorinda's Beauty, 
N hen embracing my Friends, 
Any will Clemene when I Hare, 
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commons and Peers, 


N I lay'd Siege cd ny Chloris, | 


Fx 
TX Don gueſs by my wither d Face, 


Tou Friends to Reformation, 
Dung Strephon and Phillis, © 
Dung Strephon he bus We'd 
Tou Ladies draw near, 
Tou tell me Dick you ve 8 
Tur nnn s «ll 4 folg, | 
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E Commods and Peers, 
Pray lend me your Ears, 5 
PiFSing you a Song if I rant 
How Lewis le Grand, | 
| Was put to a Stand, 
the Aris of our Gracious Queen ANN, 
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PII Is to Purge \Melanchoh. 


How his Army ſo great, 
Had a total Defeat, 
Not far from the River of Dender : - 
Where his Grand-Children twain 


For fear of being flaio, TS 


Gallop'd off ſwith the Popiſh Pretender. 
To a Steeple on High 
The Battle to Spy, 


Up Mounted theſe. clever young Men; 
And when from the Spire 
They ſaw ſo much Fire, 

They cleverly. came down again. 


Then a Horſe-back they got 

All upon the ſame ſpot,  _ 
By advice of their Couſin Yendeſme; 

O Lord! cry'd out he : 

Unto young Burgundy, 
Wou'd your Brother and you were at Home. 


Juſt fo did he ſay 
When without more delay, 
Away the young Gentry fled ; 
_ Whoſe Heels for that Work 
Were much lighter than Cork, 


But their Hearts were more heavy than Lead. 


Not ſo did behave 
The young Hannover brave 

In this bloody Field I aſſure ye; 
When his War-Horſe was ſhot, 


Vet he matter'd it not, 


But charg'd ſtill on Foot like a Fury. 


When Death flew about 
Aloud he calFd our 
Ho! you Chevalier of St. GEORGE; 
If you'll never ſtand | 
| By Sea nor by Land, 
Pretender, that Title you forge. 
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5 5 boldly he ſtood, 

As became that high Blood, 

hich runs in his Veias ſo blue; 

This Gallant young Man: _: 
Being kin to Queen, ANN, 

ought, as were ſhe a Man, ſhe Voud do. 


What a Racket was here, 

(I think twas laſt Year) 

or a little ill Fortune in Spain; 

When by letting em Win, TEE: | 
We have drawn the Putts inn 
To loſe all they are worth this minen 


Tho Bruges and Ghent, = 
To the Monſieur we lent; ' | 1 
/ith Intereſt he ſoon ſhall repay em; 

While Paris may. Sing 
With her ſorrowful King. 
De Profundis, inſtead of Te Deum. 


From their 8 of Mad 

They'll awaken we gueſs | 

At the Sound of Great Marl borough's Drums; 7 
They may think if they will 

Of Almanxa ſtill, 

Zut tis Blenheim wherever he comes. 


O Lewie perplex d, 
What General's next 7 
Thou haſt hitherto chang'd em in vain ; 
He has beat*em all round, 
If no new ones are found, 
© thall Beat the old over e. 


We'll let Talard bur. 5 : ad 
If he'll take t'other bout; | 


nd much he's improv'd let me tell ye 
With Nottingham Ale, 
At every Meal, 


nd good Pudding and Beef in his wy 
Thu | * 
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As Loſers at Play, = | Th 
Their Dice throw away, - 8 1 
While the Winner he till Wins on; Fo 
Let who will Command, | | _ 


Thou hadſt better Disband, 5 
For Old Bully thy Doctors are gone. 
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A Happy Memorable Ba L© aD, On the Fight 
near Audenard, between the Duke of Marl- 

borough, of Great. Britain; and the Duke of 
Vendoſme, of France. 4s alſo the ſtrange 

and wonderful- Manner how the Princes of the 
Blood Royal of France, were found in a Wood. 
In alluſion to the Unhappy Memorable Soxe 
commonly calld Curvy y-Cracs 
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8 O D Proſper long our Gracious Queen, 
Our Lives and Safeties all; | 
A woful Fight of late their did 
Near Audenard befal. 3 


To drive the French with Sword and Gun, 
Brave Marlborough took his Way; | 
Ah! woe the Time that France beheld 
The Fighting of that Day. 
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The Valiant Duke to Heaven had ſworcg 
Vendoſme ſhou'd pay full dear, N r | 
For Ghent and Bruges, e er his Fame N | 

Should reach his Maſter's Ear. | 


And now with Eighty Thouſand bold, 2090) of | 
And choſen Men of Might; F +. ' 55 0] | 
He with the French began to wage ide A 


= 


= A ſharp and bloody Fight. 1 2 
he Gallant Britains ſwiftly ran rst 8 
The French away to Chaſe ; | | 
bt Dn Wedneſday they began to fight, 13 
rl- 8 When Day-light did decreaſe. 29 
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And long before high-Night, they had 
Ten Thouſand Frenchmen lain; 
and all the Rivers Crimſon flow'd, 

As they were dy'd in grain. 


he Britains thro? the Woods purſu'd, _ | 'Y 
The nimble French to take; | 23 11006 
nd with their Cries the Hills and Dales, : | 


And every Tree did ſhake. 
| 
he Duke then to the Wood did come, | 
In Hopes Venaoſme to meet; 
hen lo! the Prince of Carignan 
Fell at his Grace's Feet. 
— k y | 
— Gentle Duke forbear, forbear, N | 
Into that Wood to ſhoot; . 5 
ever pity mov'd your Grace, 
But turn your Eyes and look: 
2 where the Royal Line of France, 
reat Lewis Heirs do lie; | 
d ſure a Sight more pitious was 
e'er ſeen by Mortal Eye. 
„„ What 
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| What Heart of Flint but muſt relent 


Like Wax before the Sun; | 


To ſee their Glory at an end, 


Eer yet it was begun. 


Whenas our General found your Grace, 
Wou'd needs begin to Eight: 

As thinking it wou'd pleaſe the Boys, 
To ſee ſo fine a Sight. 


He ftraightway ſent them to the Top 
Of yonder Church's Spire; 


Where they might ſee, and yet be ſafe 


From Swords and Guns, and Fire. 


But firſt he took them by the Hand, 


And kiſs'd them e'er they went; 
Whilſt Tears ſtood in their little Eyes, 
As if they knew th' Event. 


Then ſaid, he would with Speed return, 


Soon as the Fight was done; 


Bur when he ſaw his Men give Ground, 


Away he baſely run, 


And left theſe Children all alone, 
Ass Babes wanting Relief; 


And long they wandred up and down, 


No Hopes to chear their Grief. 


Thus Hand in Hand they walked, till 
At laſt this Wood they ſpy'd; | 


And when they ſaw the Night grow dark, | 


They here lay down and cry d. 


At this the Duke was inly -mov'd, 
His Breaſt ſoft Pity beat; 

And ſo he ſtraightway ordered 
His Men for to Retreat. 


And now, but that my Pen is blunt, 

I mighr with eaſe reite; - 
How Fifteen Thouſand French were took, 
Beſides what found their Fate. 


Nor ſhou'd the Prince of Hannover 
3 8 forgot; | 
ho like a Lyon fought on Foot 
After his Horſe was ſhot. 5 


And what ſtrange Chance likewiſe befel, 


Unto theſe Children dear; 
But that your Patience is too much 
Already tir'd, I fear. 


And ſo God bleſs the Queen and Duke, 
And ſend a läſting Peace; 

That Wars and foul Debate henceforth 
In all the World may ceaſe. 
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That Conquer ſhall he 
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| The Duke of Marlborongh's Health. Set by 
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M E, here's a good Health, the Duke I do mean 
That bravely Fought, that bravely Fought fo 
May his Fate ſtill be, 


(his Nation and Queen 


Till the Nation with Peace it be Crown'd j 


Come Lads never think, 
But his Health let's Drink, 


And Sing his Great Praiſe, and Sing his Great Prai 
(whilſt Bumpers paſs Roun 
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"Arlborough's a brave Commander, 

_ He Condudtts us into che Field ; 
As bold as Alexander, 

He'll Dye before he'll yield: 


o mean 
ight fol 
Queen, 


ound the Trumpet Sound, Boys. 

Let each Man ſtand his Ground, Boys; 

e er let us flinch, nor give back an Inch; 
And ſo let his Health go round, Boys. 
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| Set by Mr. JounEccuss, and Sung by Mr, 
| Goucs, in the Farce call'd, Women will 
have their Wills. HE 
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ELINDA'S try pretty, pleaſing Form | 
B Does my * — happy, happy, happy Fancy charm: 
Her prittle-prattle, tittle-tattle s all engaging, moſt 


, _ 
—_— hilſt Im preſſing, claſping, kiſſing, 
Mn! oh! Hot ge revs pn 
| here is ſuch Magick in her Eyes, 
uch Magick in her Eyes, in her Eyes, 

oes my wond'ring Heart Surpriſe: 

er prinking, nimping, twinking, pinking, 
hilſt I'm courting, for tranſporting, 
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low like an Angel She panting Iles, She panting lies. 
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4 Ladies Drinking. 8 — 
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PII Is to Purge Melancholy. 


W Hilſt Phillis is Drinking, Love and Wine in alliance, 
With Forces United, bids reſiſtleſs deſiance; 
Each touch of her Lip, makes Wine ſparkle Higher, 

And her Eyes by her Drinking, redouble the Fire: 
| Her Cheeks grow the Brighter, recruiting their Colour, 
As Flowers by ſprinkling revive with freſh Odour; 

Each Dart dipt in Wine, Love wounds beyond curing, 
And the Liquor like Oil makes the flame more enduring. - 
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The firſt S oN o, Sung by Mr. PRINCE, in the 
Maid in the Mill. | 
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OW long, how long ſhall J pine for Love? 
How long ſhall I ſue in vain? 


How long, how long like the Turtle Dove, 


Muſt I heavily thus complain? 


Shall the Sails of my _ Cog ſtill, 


Shall the griſt of my be unground 2 
Oh fye, oh fye, oh fy fy, oh let the Mill, 
Let the Mill go round, let — ob = Kees Mi, goround, 
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4 So Sg at HOLM'SE's Bon 
= Bartholomew Fair, Set by Mr. 10 H 
BARRETT. Wo 


A War and Battle now no more, 
Shall your thun dring Cannons roar; 
No more, no more of War complain, 
Peace begins, Peace begins her Halcyon Reign: 
For now the Tow'ring Bird of Fove, 


Stoops, oops to the gentle-Billing Dove, | 
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16 PII LS fo Purge Melancholy. 


A Soxc. Set by My. Daniel Purcell, and Sung 
at the Theatre Royal in Dxun vLaneg 
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PII ILS to Purge Melanchoh. IM 17 


U P1D make your Virgins tender, 
Make em eaſy to be won; 
Let em preſently ſurrender, 


* When the Treaty's once begun: 
— Huch as like a tedious Wooing, 
—— Let em cruel Damſels find: 


gut let ſuch as wou'd, as wou'd be doing, 
Prithee, prithee, prithee Cupid make em kind, 
Prithee, prithee Cupid make em kind. 
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{ Scorch S o x 6, Sung by Mrs, Willis at the 


THEATRE. 
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9 Pits to Purge Melancholy. 


K EN you, who comes here, 
| The Laird of aw the Clan; 
Whom Iſe Love but fear, 
Becauſe a muckle Man: 
But what if he's Great, 
He deſcends from his State, | 
And receive him, receive him as you can. 


Come my Bonny Blith Lads, 
Shew your beſt Lukes and Plads, 
Our Laird is here; 
Whom we ſhou'd Love, 
And who ſhou'd approve, 
Our va om as well as Fear, 
For the Laird is here whom we Loye and Fear, 


Will Dill. 
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4 Sons an the Loves of Mans and Vrxus, Set 
F 7 15. J. Eccles, Sung by Mrs. Hudſon. 
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T O meet her Mears the Queen of Love, i 
1 Comes here Aon d Wich all her Charms; 
The Warriour beſt the Fair can move, 

And crowns his Toils in Beauty s Arms: 

Ar. The Warriour beſt the Fair can move, 

And crowns his Toils in Beauty $ Arms. 
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4 Sox inthe Come call Love "Fa d, Sung 
” Mrs. Bracegirdle, Set by Mr. John cles. 
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PIII to Purge Melancholy. 
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F I hear Orinda S wer, 
| She cures my Jealous Smart; 
— it I hear Orinda Swear,” n 
Ihe cures my Jealous Smart: 
911 he Treachery becomes the Fair, 
' 2 And doubly Fires my Heart. 
he Treachery becomes the Fair. 


J auty's Strength and Treaſure, 
1 ls Falſhood ſtill remain; 5 by 
e gives the greateſt Pleaſu fe, 
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That gives tlie greateſt Pin, & 


That gives the greateſt Pain: 
e gives the greateſt Pleaſure, 
ie gives the greateſt Pleaſure, 


ie gives the greateſt Pleaſure, ' + - 
e gives the greateſt Pleaſure,”  * 1 
Thar gives the greateſt Pain, 

That gives the greateſt Pain. 


nd doubly Fires my Heart. 


That gives the wee pipe. 4 2 3 1 
te ; 


— — Oy mn 8 * 
* — * S 
i 3 IE 


Harris, 


cel 


C5 
urc 


by Mrs. 


I, Sun 
niet P 


8 oN o in the Funera 
Set 


* 4. 


— 


by. My. Da 


« 
* 


1d 


* 1 2 ney” © age =— = 
"ms an fe | mts N 3 > of Few + ee . g o oi * * 0 85 I 
— * — FF . 


= - Pr a a l > 
3 PR er IO * — — 
— — — — — op 
"a %3% 
4 ft he lit . — - OO 


— 


PIII S to Purge Melancholy, 3 22. 


ET not Love, let not Love on me, on me beſtow, 
=. Soft Diſtreſs, ſoft Diſtreſs and tender Woe; 

now none, no, no, no, none but ſubſtantial Bliſſes, 
ger Glances, eager Glances, folid Kiſſes: 

: T know not what the Lover feign, 

Of finer Pleaſure mixt with Pain ; 

hen prithee, prithee give me gentle Boy, 
Wone of thy Grief, but all, all, all, all, but all, al, all 
7 (all, all, all the Joy; 
It all, all, all, all, all, all the Joy. | 
Fithee give me, prithee give me gentle Boy, 
one of thy Grieb but all, all, all, all, but all, all, all, 
8 | | Call, all,, all the Joy, 
ut all, all, all, all, all, all the Joy. | 
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. 11s fo Purge Melancholy. © 1 
480 NG in the Loves of Mars and V N v 
Let by Ar. J. Eccles, Sung by My. Morgan 


| RE fly ye lazy Hours, haſt, bring him here, 
Swift, ſwift as my fond Wiſhes are; 

When we Love, and Love to Rage, ? 
Ev'ry Moment ſeems an Age: 8 
When we Love, and Love to Rage, | 
Ev'ry Moment ſeems an Age. = 
f PR. 
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rr Lets Parge Melancholy; 25 


Scotch 8 o * o, Sung by | 


Mrs, BALLDEN. 
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H! my Panting, panting Heart, 
Why ſo Young, and why ſo fad ? 
Why does Pleaſure ſeem a Smart, 
Or I wretched while I'm Glad? 
)h! Lovers Goddeſs, who wert form'd, 
From Cold and Icy, Icy Seas; 
ſtru& me why I am thus warm'd ! =: 
And Darts at once can wound and pleaſe, 
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480 N 6 Set by Mr. John Eccles, Swng by Ar. — 
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Pitts to Purge Melanchohp. 27 


þ YE Amarillis, ceaſe to grieve, TREE 

Fye, fye, fye, fye — 7 ceaſe to grieve, 
Fye, fye, fye, fye, ceaſe, ceaſe ro grieve, 
For him thou never canſt retrieve ; 
Wilt thou Sigh for one that flies thee, 
Wilt thou Sigh for one that flies thee, F 
No, no, no, no, no, no, no, no, Scorn the wretch, 
Scorn the wretch, that Love denies thee, 
Scorn the wretch, ſcorn the wretch, 
That Love, that Love denies thee. 


Call Pride to thy aid; and be nor afraid, 
Of meeting a Swain that is kind; 
As handſome as he, perhaps he may be, 
At leaſt, at leaſt a more Generous Mind 
As handſome as he; perhaps he may be, 
At leaſt. a more Generous Mind, 
At leaſt a more Generous Mind. 
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A Sons in the Comedy call'd, The Old Batche. 
lour, Set by Mr. HENRY PURCELL. 
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As Anoret and Thyrſic lay, | 

| A As Amoret and Thyrſis lay; ( play, 

# Melting, melting, melting, melting the Hours in gentle | 
1 Joyning, joyning, joyning Faces, mingling Kiſſes, — 
Mingling kiſſes, mingling kiſſes, and exchanging harm. —. 
Ii | | - (leſs Bliſſes: ; 
i He trembling cry'd with eager, eager haſt, | : 
| Let me, let me, let me feed, oh! oh! let me, let me, 


Let me, let me feed, oh! oh! oh! oh! let me, ler me, 
1 llet me, let me Feed as well as Taſt, — 

I dye, dye, dye, I dye, dye, I dye, i 

I dye, if I'm not wholly Bleſt. 


The fearful Nymph reply'd forbear, 
I cannot, dare not, muſt not hear ; 
Deareſt Thyrſis do not move me, 

Do not, do not, if you Love me- 
O let me ſtill, the Shepherd ſaid, 
But while the fond reſiſtance made, 


The haſty Joy in ſtruggling fled. 


Vex'd at the Pleaſure ſhe had miſs'd, 

She frown'd and bluſh'd, and ſigh'd and kiſs'd, 
And ſeem'd to moan, in ſullen Cooing, 
The ſad miſcarriage of their Wooeing : 

But vain alaſs! were all her Charms, 

For Thyrſis deaf to Love's Alarms, | 

Baffled and ſenceleſs, tir'd her Arms. 
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C HE met with a Country. man, 
In the middle of all che Green; 
And Peggy was his Delight, 

And good Sport was to be ſeen. 


But ever ſhe cry'd brave Roger, 
I'll drink a whole Glaſs to thee ; 
But as for John of the Green, 


I care not a Pin for him. 


Bulls and Bears, and Lyons, and Dragons, 
And O brave Roger a Caaverly; 

Piggins and Wiggins, Pints and Flaggons, 
O brave, Cc. 5 


He took her by the middle, J 
And taught her by the Flute ; 
Well done brave Roger quoth ſhe, 
Thou haſt not left thy old Wont. 
But ever ſhe cry'd, &c. | 


He clap'd her upon the Buttock, 


And forth ſhe let a Fart; 
My Belly quoth ſhe is caſed by thee, 
And I thank thee Roger for c. 
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Love's Conqueſt. 
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Pitts to Purge Melancholy; 


© unconcern'd and free as Air, 
I did retain my Liberty ; 
zwgh'd at the Fetters of the Fair, 
And ſcorn'd a beauties Slave to be: 
ill your bright Eyes ſurpriz'd my Heart, 
And firſt inform'd me how to Love; 
hen Pleaſure did invade each Part, 
Yet to conceal my Flame I ſtrove.” 


6 Indiaus at a diſtance pay, 

Their awful reverence to the Sun; 

nd dare not *till he'll bleſs the Day; 

Seem to, have any thing begun : 

hus I reſt, till your Smiles invite; _ 

My Looks and Thoughts I do conſtrain +- 
d tremble to expreſs Delight, hy 

Unleſs you pleaſe to caſe my Pain. 
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ORINNA I excuſe thy Face, | 
Thoſe erring Lines, which Nature drew ; 

When I refle& that ev'ry Grace, 

Thy Mind adorns, is juſt and true: | 

But oh! thy Wit what God haſt ſent, 
* Surpriſing, Airy, unconfin'd ; 

Some wonder ſure Apollo meant, 

And ſhot himſelf into thy Mind. 18 
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' Pitts to Purge Melancholy. 35 


J UST coming from Sea, our Spouſes and we, 
We Punch it, we Punch it, we Punch it, 
We Punch it, we Punch it a Board with Couragio; 
We Sing Laugh and Cling, and in Hammocks weſwing, 
And Hey, hey, hey, hey, hey my brave Boys Bonviago: 
We Sing Laugh and Cling, and in Hammocks we ſwing, 
We Sing Laugh and Cling, and in Hammocks we ſwing, 
And Hey, hey, hey, hey, hey, my braye Boys Bonviago. 


The 


36 Pitts to Pirge Melancholy. 


The Serenading S o N 6 in the Conſtant Couple, 
or a Trip to the Jubilee; Written by Mr, 
G. FaxQunar, det by Mr. D. Purcell, Sung 


by Mr. FREE MAN. 
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5 HUS Damon knock'd at Cælia's Door, 
Thus Damon knock'd at Czlia's Door, 
He ſigh'd and begg'd, and wept and fwore, 


The ſign was ſo, She anſwer'd no, 
The ſign was ſo, She anſwer'd no, no, no, no. 


Again he ſigh'd, again he pray'd; | 

No Damen no, no, no, no, no, I am afraid; 

Conſider Damon I'm a Maid, — 
Conſider Damon no, no, no, no, no, no, no, I'm a Maid; 


At laſt his Sighs and Tears made way, 

She roſe and ſoftly turn'd the Key; 

Come in ſaid-ſhe, but do not, do not ſtay, 

I may conclude, you will be rude; 

But if you are you may: 

I may conclude, you will be rude, 

But if you are you may. 4 
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0 4 *Squire's Choice; or the Coy Lady: Beauty i TI 
pim admir'd. "Y 
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THE World is a Bubble and full of Decoys, Ml yo 
Her glittering Pleaſures are flattering Toys; Ani 
The which in themſelves no true Happineſs brings, We 

Rich Rubies, nay Diamonds, Chains, Jewels and Rings: or 
They are but as Droſs, and in Time will decay, As1 
So will Virgin Beauty, fo will Virgin Beauty, You 

Tho' never ſo gay, = Y 
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Pris to Purge Melancholy. 29 | 


Then boaſt not young Phil becauſe thou art Fair, 

Soft Roſes and Lillies more beautiful are, 

Than ever thou waſt, when they in their Prime, 

And yet do they fade in a very ſhort time : 

All temporal Glories in time will decay, 

So will Virgin Beauty, fo will Virgin Beauty, 
Tho' never ſo gay. | | 


Since all things are changing and nothing will laſt; 
Since Years, Months, and Minutes thy Beauty will blaſt, 
Like Flowers that fade in the fall of the Leaf, 7 
Afford me thy Favour and pity my Grief: 
E'er thy Youth and Beauty does clearly depart, 
For thou art my Jewel, for thou art my Jewel, 

The Joy of my Heart. | 


T yalue not Riches, for Riches I have, 
I value not Honour, no Honour JI crave ; 
But what thou-art able to bleſs me withal, 
And if by thy Frowns to Deſpair I ſhould fall: 
Then Farewel thoſe Joys which ſo long I have fought, 
To languiſh in Sorrow, to languiſh in Sorrow, 
Alaſs! T am brought. 


J come not to flatter, as many have done, 

Afford me a Smile, or my Dear I ſhall run 

DiſtraQed, as being diſturbed in Mind, 

Then now, now, or never be loving and kind: 

This Day thou canſt cheriſh my ſorrowful State, 

To morrow ſweet Jewel, to morrow ſweet Jewel, 
It may be too late. | 


You know that young Women has rail'd againſt Men, 

And counted them falſe and baſe flatterers, when 

We find that your Sexs are as cruel to us, 

Or elſe you would never have Tortur'd me thus: 

As now you have done by your Darts of Diſdain, 

You know that I love you, you know that I love you, 
Yet all is in vain. 1 ; 
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40 P:LLs to Purge Melancholy. 


The Danſels Anſi wer, To the ſame Tune. 


N OW dry up thy Tears, and no longer exclaim, 
Againſt thy Fair beautiful Phils by Name; 
Who never as yet was acquainted with Love, 
Vet here I declare by the Powers above: 
I cannot be Cruel to one that is True, | 
Wherefore bid thy Sorrows, wherefore bid thy Sorrow 
For ever adieu. 


With all the Affections that Words can expreſs, 

= FH freely ſurrender, and can do no leſs ; 

When as I conſider in e'ery Degree, 

How loyal and faithful thou haſt been to me, 

I cannot be Cruel to one that is True, 

And ſo bid thy Sorrows, and ſo bid thy Sorrows. 
For ever adieu. 


The Foly $ 4 I LO R's Reſolution. 
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PII Is to Purge Melancholy, ax 


1, 


\ S I am a Sailor, *tis very well known, 
LA And Pve never as yet had a Wife of my own 
But now I am reſolved to Marry if I can, | 
To ſhow my ſelf a Jolly, Jolly brisk young Man, 
Man, Man, 


Fro ſhow my ſelf a Jolly, Jolly brisk young Man. 


ws 


IA broad I have been, and ſince home I am come, 
My Wages I have took, tis a delicate Sum; 
And now Miſtreſs Hoſteſs begins to flatter me, 
Hut I have not forgot her former Cruelty,. 


ty. ty. f THE 
5 = have not for get her former Cruelty. 


0 Near Lymehouſe ſhe liv'd, where I formerly us d, 
I'll ſhow you in brief how J once was abus d, | 
After in her Houſe I had quite conſum'd my ſtore, 

But kick me if Jever, ever feaſt her more, 

more, more, | | 
But kick me if I ever, ever feaſt her more. 


I came to her once with abundance of Gold, 
And as ſhe that beautiful Sight did behold; 
I bhe faid with a Kiſs thou art welcome John to me, 
For I have ſhed a Thouſand, Thouſand Tears for thee; 
- Thee, thee, 

For I have ſhed a Thouſand, Thouſand Tears for thee, 


en 


Her flattering Words I was apt to believe, 

And then at my Hands ſhe did freely receive; . 

A Ring which ſhe ſaid ſhe would keep for Fohnny's ſake, 

She wept for Joy as if her yery Heart wou'd break: 
Break, break, | 

She wept for Joy as if her very Heart wou'd break. 


We 


* 
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And in Token of Love J preſented her ſtrait: 


Lead, lead, | 


And eyer ſince I do abhor the canting Crew. 


We feaſted on Dainties and drank of the beſt, y He 
Thought I with my Friends I am happily bleſt; Their 
For Punch, Beer and Brandy they Night and Day & Vith! 
And I was honeſt Johnny, Johnny pay for all: ( Life, 
All, all, $7 . Vith \ 

And I was honeſt Johnny, Johnny pay for all. 
Then 


They ply'd me ſo warm, that in troth I may ſay, | 
Thar Iſcarce in a Month knew the Night from the Dayi 

My Hoſteſs I kiſs'd, tho' her Husband he was by, | 
For while my Gold and Silver laſted, who but 1: 


HE: 5 
For while my Gold and Silver laſted, who but I. 
They ſaid I ſhould Marry their dear Daughter Kas, 


With a Chain of Gold, and-a rich coſtly Head, 
Thus Johnny, Johnny, Fohnny by the Noſe was lead: 


Thus Johnny, Johnny, Johnny by the Noſe was lead. 


This Life I did lead for a Month and a Day, at 
And then all my Glory begun to decay: | 


i Money was gone, I quite conſum'd my Store, 


My Hoftefs told me in a Word, ſhe woul not Scor 


core, Score, | 
My Hoſteſs told me in a Word, ſhe would not Score 


She frown'd like a Fury, and Rate was Coy, Bo 
A Kiſs or a Smile I no more muſt enjoy, DE 42. 
Nay, if that I call'd but for a Mug of Beer, 
My Hoſteſs ſhe was very Deaf and could not hear, 

ear, hear, | | 
My Hoſteſs ſhe was very Deaf and could not hear, 


But that which concern'd me more than the reſt, 


My Money it was gone, and ſhe'd needs have me Preft; 


Aboard of the Fleet, then I in a Paſſion flew, We 
And ever ſince I do abhor the Canting Crew, 2 
Crew, Crew, | | * 


n 
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low having repleniſh'd my Stock once again, 
y Hoſteſs and Daughter I vow to. refrain 
heir Company quite, and betake my ſelf to a Wife, 
ich whom I hope to live a ſober Life, 2 
Life, Life, | 
With whom T hope to live a ſober Life. 


Then in came a Damſel as freſh as a Roſe, 

He gave her a Kiſs, and began for to cloſe, 

n Courting, and ſaid, canſt love an honeſt Tar, 
ho for this Six or Seven Years has travell'd far, 
Far, far, . | 
ho for this Six or Seyen Years has trayell'd far. 


His offer was noble, his Guineas was good, 
And therefore the innocent Maid never ſtood 
To make a Denial, but granted his Requeſt, 
And now ſhe's with s jolly Sailor, Sailor bleſt. 
Bleſt, bleſt, | | 
And now ſhe's with a jolly Sailgr, Sailor bleſt. 


eee 


CU ÞI D's Courteſte. 
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T HROUGH the cold ſhady Woods, 
| As I was ranging, 
I heard the pretty Birds, 
Notes {ſweetly changing. 
Down by the Meadow's fide, 
There runs a River 
A little Boy I ſpy'd 
With Bow and Quiver.- 


Little Boy tell me why 
Thou art here diving? 
Art thou ſome Run-away ; 
And haſt no abiding ? 
I am no Run-away, 
Venus my Mother, 
She gave me leave to play, 
When I came hither; 


Little Boy go with me;. 
And be my ſervant; 

I will take care to ſee 
For thy preferment : 


If I with thee ſhould go, 

0 Venus would chide me, 

jj ! | And take away my Bow, 

1 And never abide me. 

1 

© Little Boy let me know, 

1 What's thy Name termed, 
| That thou doſt wear a Bow, 

And go ſo armed: 


You may perceive the ſame, 
With often changing ;. 

il Cupid it is my Name, 

1 I live by ranging. 


If Cupid be thy Name, 
That ſhoot at Rovers; 
Thave heard of thy Fame, 
By wounded Lovers: 
* Should any languiſh that 
Arte ſet on fire; 


1 
® 0 
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a naked Brat, 
h admire. 


y ſu 
1 a 
thou doſt but the leaſt, 

At my Laws grumble ; 
| pierce thy ſtubborn breaft, 
And make thee humble, 

I with Golden Dart, 
Wound thee but ſurely, 
Where's no Phyſitians Art, 
Thar e're can cure thee. 


ttle Boy with thy Bow, 
Why doſt thou threaten; 
is not long ago | 
WSince thou waſt beaten : 

hy wanton Mother, fair 
Venus Will chide thee 
hen all thy Arrows are gone, 
Thou may'ſt go hide thee. 


powerful ſhafts you ſee, 
I am well ſtored; 

hich makes my Deity, 

ſo much adored : 

50 one poor Arrow now, 
I''t m. ke thee ſhiver; 

pd bend unto my Bow, 
And fear my Quiver. 


ar little Capid be, 

ourteous and kindly 
tnow thou can'ſt nor ſee, 
But ſhooteſt blindly: 
tho* thou call'ſt me blind, 
Surely I'll hit thee ; 

at thou ſhalt quickly find, 
I'll not forget thee. 3 


en little Cupid caught, 
His Bow ſo nimble; 
d ſhor a fatal ſhaft, 

By Which made him tremble : 
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Go tell thy Miſtreſs dear, | 
Thou canſt diſcover; | | 7 

What all the Paſſions are, . 
Of a dying Lover. 


And now this gallant Heart 
Sorely lies bleeding; | 

He felt the greateſt 3 ; 
From Love proceeding ; 

He did her help implore, 


* Whom he affected, 
5 But found that more and more, 
'q Him ſhe rejected. 
LY For Cupid with his Craft, 
'Þ Quickly had choſen, 
{4 And with a Leaden ſhaft, 
1 Her Heart had frozen : 
3 Which caus'd this Lover more, 
1 Daily to languiſnh; 
1 And Cupid's Aid implore, 
10 heal this Anguiſh. 
0 He humble pardon crav'd 
© Forhis Offencepaſt; 
| And vow'd himſelf a Slave, 


" And to love ſtedfaſt; 
1 His Prayers ſo ardent were, 
Whilſt his Heart panted, 

That Cupid lent an ear, 

And his ſuit granted. 


1 For by his preſent plaint, 
1 He was regarded; 
1 And his adored Saint, 
1 His Love rewarded : 
And now they live in Joy, 
Sweetly embracing, 
And left the little Boy, 
In the Woods chaſing. 
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- Duke of GLOUCESTER: March, 
Set by Dr, BLOW. 28 


ND now, now the Duke's March, 
Let the Haut-boys play; 

d his Troops in the Cloſe, 

Shall Huzza, Huzza, Huzza : 

d now, now the: Duke's March, 

et the Haut-boys play; 

ad his Troops in the Cloſe, 
Shall Huzza, Huzza, Huzza. 
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A S onG Sung at Ricumony New Wells, i 
" Words by M. S. Set by Mr. MonGaAn,. 
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URELIA now one Moment loſt, 
| A thouſand Sighs may after coſt ; 
Deſires may oft return in vain, 

But Youth will ne'er return again; 
Deſires may oft return in vain, 

But Youth will ne'er return again. 


The fragrant ſweets which do adorn, 
The glowing bluſhes of the Morn ; 
By Noon are vaniſh'd all away, 
Then let Aurelia live to Day, 
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So Sung by Mrs. Puig in the Agreea- 
ble Diſappointment, Sett byMr. Jonn ECUE. 


HLOE found Love for his P/yche in Tears, 
- She play'd with his Dart, and ſmil'd at his Fears, 
ill feeling at length the Poiſon it keeps, (fears; 
pid he ſmiles, and Chloe ſhe weeps : 
ill feeling at length the Poiſon it keeps, 
pid ne ſmiles, and Chtve ſhe weeps, 
pid he ſmiles, and Chloe ſhe, weeps. 
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Mr. JonN BARRETr. 
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BERIA's all my Thought and Dream „ 
She's all, all, all, ſhe's all, all, all, my Pleaſure and 
Liberia's all chat T Eſteem, | | (my Pain: 
And all I fear is her Diſdain, „ 
Wit, her Humour and her Face, - 
Pleaſe beyond all J felt before: "FLY 


Why can't I Admire her leſs, 


Or dear Liberia, or dear Liberia love me more! 


Stars all other Female Charms, AY 
Ne'er touch my Heart, but Feaſt my Eyess | 
ſhe's the only Sun that Warms, 

With her alone I'd live and dye: 
ortal Pow'rs whoſe Work Divine, 


Inſpires my Soul with ſo much Love; 


t your Liberia may be mine, (your Joys above. 


And then, then, then, then, and then, then I ſhare 
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Coy Briana, and Falſe Aminpor. 


OY Belinda may diſcover, 
Love is nothing but a Name:; 
*Tis not Beauty warms: the Lover, 
When he tells her of his Flame: 
Put ſhe keeps a greater T reature, 
Bills and Bonds inflame his Heart:; 
Charms that flow with rides of Pleaſure, 
More obey d than Cupid's Dart. 
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alſe Amintor leave Diſſembling, 

Tell her plainly you are Poor; 
ence are all your Sighs and Tremblings, 
When you talk of your Amour: 

ho' you Sigh, and tho" you Languiſh, 
Till ſhe gives her ſelf away; 

hen you ſoon forget your Anguiſh, - 
And Belinda muſt obey, 


eee eso e s. eee 


An 4morons Addreſs to the charming Corina. 
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To whom le then ſhould T complain, 


The Coy Laſs dreſs'd up in ber beft Commode | II 


5 


r 
3 


— 


3 tis you that T Love, . 
And love with a Paſſion, a Paſſion ſo great; —: 
That death a leſs. Torment would prove, 8A 
Than either your Frown or your hate: : 42: 
So ſoft and prevailing your Charms, PE 
In vain I ſhould firive to retreat; 
Oh! then let me live in your Arms, 
Or dye in Deſpair at your Feet. 


In vain I may pray to Love's Powers, 
To eaſe me and pity my Pain ; 
Since the Heart that I ſue for is yours, 


Who all other Powers diſdain : 


Like a Goddeſs you Abſolute reign, 
Lou alone tis can ſave or kill; 


Since my fate muſt depend on your will. 


RR borne tt le tne ray 


T op-knot. hen 
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O not rumple my Top-knot, 

l' not be kiſs'd to Day; 

ul not be hawl'd and pull d about, 

Thus on a Holy-day- 

Then if your Rudeneſs you don't leave, 
No more is to be ſaid; 

dee this long Pin upon my Sleeve, 

P11 run up to the Head: 

And if you rumple my head Gear, 

Il give you a good flurt on the Ear. 


ome upon a Worky-day, 

When I have my old Cloaths on ; 3 
ſhall not be ſo nice nor Coy, 

Nor ſtand ſo much upon: 

Then hawl and pull, and do your beſt, 
= Yet I thall gentle be: 
iſs hand, and Mouth, and feel my Breaſt, 
And tickle to my Knee: : 
won't be put out of my rode, 
ou ſhall not rumple my Commode. 


D 4 4 
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ASoxs inthe Dramatick OprRA of KinG Anrnux Je. 
Mitten by Ar. Devpex. 
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—b Dates | — 1 15 
f 
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AIRES Ile, all Iſles excelling, 
Seat of pleaſures, and of Love; 
Fenus here, will chuſe her dwelling, — 
And forſake her Cyprian Grove. E 
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Cupid from his fav*rite Nation, 
Care and Envy will remove; 
Jealouſy that poiſons Paſſion, 
And Deſpair that dies for Love. 


Gentle murmurs ſweet complaining, 
Sighs that blow the fire of Love; 

Soft Repulſes. kind Diſdaining, 

| Shall be all the Pains you prove. 

Every Swain ſhall pay his Duty, 
Grateful every 3 „ 

And as theſe excel in Beauty, : 
Thoſe ſhall be renown'd for Love. 


eee eee 
A SoxG in the Comedy call d the (Wives Excuſe 
Or, Cuckolds make themſelves.) Sm Ey 


Mrs. Bur ER. 
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| H ANG this whining way of Wooing, 
Loving was deſign'd a ſport; 
; Sighing, talking without doing, 
Makes a ily Idol court: 
Don't believe that words can move her 
If ſhe be not well inclin'd ; OM 
She herſelf muſt be the Lover, 
Jo perſwade her to be kind: _. 
If at laſt ſhe grants the Fayour,. - „ 
And conſents to be undone; 
Never think your Paſſion gave her, 
To your wiſhes, but her own. 15 
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A Song in the Opers calPd the (Fairy Queen,) 
en by . Pare. ED 
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ERE's the Summer ſprightly, gay, 
Smiling, wanton, freſh and fair: 
Adorn'd with all the Flowers of May, i 
Whoſe various ſweets perfume the Air, 
Adorn'd with all the Flowers of May, 


Whoſe various ſweets perfume the Air. 
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A DOG WAR: 


Or, The Travels of Dxuxxak p, the famous Cin 
1 K Round WoolsraptRE in WESsTMINST EE. 
Ait Services in the NRrHERI anDs, and latch 
n Francs, with his return home. 4 
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The ARGUMENT. 0 


A N Honeſt, Well-knowing, and well-known Souldier, (whoſe 
. 4. Name for ſome Reaſons 1 conceal) dwelt lately in Weſt MR. 
minſter, in the round Moolſtaple, he was a Man only for ler 
Aion, but ſuch Action as Loyalty did always juſtifie, either 1: 
for his Prince, Country, or their dear and near Friends or Allies, y . 
in ſuch noble deſigns he would did often with Courage, and 
good Approvement employ himſelf ir the Low-countries, having 
always with him a little black Dog, whom he called Drunkard; Na) 
which Curr would (by no means) ever forſake or leaue him. 
But lately in theſe French Wars, the Dog being in the Ie of 
RHEA, where his Maſter (valiantly fighting) was Unfor-W, 
tunately lain, whoſe death was griev'd for by as many as Ener 
bim; and gs the Corps lay dead, the poor loving Maſterleſ: 1 Pa 
Dog would not forſake it, until an Engliſh Souldier pull d of ud 
bu Moſters Coat, whom the Dog followed to a Boat, H ., 
which means he came back to Weſtminſter, where he now re. 
mains. Upon whoſe Fidelity, (fer the love I owed his deceaſed of 
_ Maſter) I have writ theſe following Lines, to expreſs my Ad · 
"aiFFion to the Proverb, Love me and Love my Dog. ud 
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Pr is to Parge Melanthoh. 


To the Read er. 


T E. 4 DER 17 you expel? 
1 from hence, 
in overplus of Wit 


| or Sence, 2 
„ea vith no ſuc - — 
whe = . rafique :- : 
ly fer Þ Heroicks and | 7 
either lambicks J. ! : 
4e My Buskinde Muſe: bath: ed 
ge 8 laid them by, Mo 
kard; ray be content with. = 
| e 
A Drunkard the 187 we 
erleſ: Patron is, 
And he doth love me- 
i, 2 | well for this, | 
eaſed W# boſe Love I take for g 
Ad. Cuerdon; 
<7 Und he's a Dog of Mars © 
bis Train, 
o hath ſeen Men and. 
Horſes ſlain, 
Ve like was neuer 
beard c on. 
To | bt 
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*ware your Shins, 
For now to Bark my 
Muſe begins, 
Tis of a Dog, I 
write now: 
Yet let me tell ym. 
for excuſe, 
That Muſe or Dog, « or 
Dog or Muſe, 
Have no intent to 
bite now. ET 


QT: and clear, my Maſters 


+. 


In Doggrel R himes my 
Lines are writ, © 

As ke a Dog I thought 
it 

And fitting beſt his 

Carkaſs: ++ 

Had I been ſilent as 
a Stoick, 

Or had I writ in 
Verſe Heroick, 
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Then had I. been 4 
Stark 


7 1% 
8. 


Old Homer wrote of 
Frogs and Mice, 
And Rabblaies wrote of 

Nits and Lice, 
And Y:rgil of | 
+ Flye: | 
One wrote the T reatiſe 
of the Fox, 
Another prais'd the 
Frenchman's Pox, 
Whoſe praiſe was but 
a Lye. 


Great Alexanter had 
a Horſe, 
A famous Beaſt of 
mighty force 
Yecleap'd Buce- 
| phalis: 
He was a ſtout and 
rdy Steed, | 
- : d of an exc'lent Race 
and Breed, 
But that concerns 
not us. 


I liſt not write the 
Baby praiſe | 

Of Apes, or Owls, or 
Popingeys, 

Or of the Cat 


Grammalkin: 


But of a t d | 
. 


Who Een could fawn, © 
bur never cog, 
His Praiſe my Pen muſt 
walkin, 
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PIs to Purge Melancholy. 


And Drankard he is 
falſley nam d, 

For which that Vice he 
ne'er was blam'd, 

Fot he Loves not God: 

| Bacchus: 

The Kitchin he eſteems 
more dear, 

Than Cellars full of 
Wine or Beer, 5 

Which oftentimes dotk 

Wreck us: 


He is no Maſtiff, huge 
of Lim, © 

Or Water. f. paniel, that 
can Swim, 

Nor Blood-Hound nor 

no Setter: 

No Bob- tail Tyke, or 
Trundle-tayl, 

Nor can he Patridge ſpring 
or Quail, : 
But yet he is much. * 

better. 


No Dainty Ladies 
fiſting-Hound, 

That lives upon our 
Britain Ground, 

Nor Mungre! Cur or 

Shogn- 

Should Litters or whole 
Kennels dare, 

With Honeſt Drunkard 
ro compare, 

My Pen writes, marry. 


fough. 

The Octer- Hound; the 
Forx-Hound. ner 

'T be ift Foot Grey-Honnd 
car's ke tor, 


Joi 


SS foo 
SIO, 


PII ILS to Ruge Melenchoh. 
Nor Cerberm Hell's 
| Band ogg 5 
His Service roves chem 
Curs and Tikes, 
And his Renown a 
Terror ſtrikes, 
In Water-Dog and 
Land-Dog.. 


Gainſt brave Baxquoy, or 
ſtout Dampiere, 

He durſt have Bark'd 
withour Fear, 

Or 'gainſt the hot 

Count Tilly = 

At Bergen Leaguer agd 
Bredha, :. , 

Againſt the Noble 
Spinola, 

He ſhew'd himſelf not 


filly. 
He ſerv'd bis Maſter 


at commands. 
In rhe moſt Warlike 
Netherlands, 
In Holland. Zeeland, 
Brabant: 
He to him _— was 
true and 3 
And if his — re were but 
a Cruſt 
He patiently would 
knab on't. 


He durſt t' have ſtood 
Stern Ajax Frown, 
When Wile Ulyſſes 
talk'd him down 
In grave Diebus 
ills; 
When he by cunning 
- prating won 


PiLLs fo Melancholy. 


4 The Armour from 1 5 
| 1 1 f fierce Tellamon, 
. That 'longed to 
{$700 Achilles. 


1 
| i Brave Drunkard, oft on 


5 God's dear Ground, 
Took fuch poor Lodging 
as he found, 
In Town, Field, Camp 
or Cottage ; 
His Bed but cold, his 
Dyet thin, 

He oft in that poor als 
2 eee 1 
0 t both Meat an 
WV Pottage. 
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Two rows of Teeth for 
Arms he bore, 
Which in his Mouth he 
always wore, _ 
Which ſerv'd to fight and 
feed roo: 
His grumbling for his 
Drum did pals, 
And barking (lowd) his 
Ordnance was, 
Which help'd in time of 
need too. 


His Tail his Enſign 
he did make, 

Which he would oft diſplay Eo 
and ſhake, 

Faſt in his Poop 


uprear'd ; 
0 His Powder hot, but 
:Þ ſome what dank, 
a His Shot in (ſcent) moſt 
dangerous rank, 


Which 
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51 1 6 to Purge Melanchoh. 
5 Which ſometimes made him 
| 11 


Thus hath he long ſery'd 
near and far, 

Well known to be a | 
Dog of War, © : 
Though he ne'er ſhot with 
M usket: 

Yet Cannons roar or 
Culverings, 
That whizzing through 
the welkin ſings, 
He flighted as a 
Puſ-Cat. 


For Guns, nor Drums, 
nor Trumpets clang, 
Nor hunger, cold, nor 
many a pang, | 
Could make him leaye his 
Maſter: 
In Joy, and in 
Ad verſity, 
In Plenty, and in 
Poverty, 
He often was a 
Taſter. 


Thus ſerv'd he on the 
Belgia Coaſt, 

Vet ne er was heard to 
brag or boaſt; 

Of 3 done by 


im 
He is no Phariſee 
to blow 
A Trumpet, his good 
Deeds to ſhow, 
'Tis pity to bely 
him. 


ich 
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68 Prius to Page Melancholy. 
At aſt he Home return'd 
in Peace, 
Till Wars, and Jars, and 
Scars increale © 
*T wixt us, and France, ; 
in malice: 
Away went he and 
croſt the Sea, 
With's Maſter, to the 
Iſle of Rhea, 
A good way beyond 
Callice. 


He was fo true, ic good, 
ſo kind, | 

He ſcorn'd to ſtay at Home 
behind, 

And leave his Maſter 

fruſtrate ; 

For which could I like 

Ovid write, | 
On elſe ke Yirgil could 

indite, 

J would his Praiſe 

illuſtrate. 


I wiſh my Hands could 
never ſtir, 
Bur I do love a 
thankful Curr, 
More than a Man : 
ingratefut: 
And this poor Dog's 
Fidelity, ä 
May make a thankleſs 
3 deſcry, = 
How much that Vice is 
hateful. 


For why, of all the 
Faults of Men, | 
Which they have got from R 
Hell's black Den, Tograw- 


Pris to Bunge Meloneboh 


Ingratitude: the 

worſt is: 
For Treaſons, Murders, 
Inceſts. Rapes, 
1 wy Son Sin in 


So b bad, nor * 


1 hope I ſhall no 
Anger gain, 

If I do write a word 

or twain, 

How this Do 

diſtreſſed; 

His Maſter being 
wounded dead, | 

Shot, cut and llaſh'd, from 
Heel to Head, 

Think how he was 


oppreſſed. 
To loſe him that he 


a= moſt, 4 
nd be upon a Fore 
Coaſt, en 
Where no Man would 
relieve him: 
He lick d his Maſters 
Wounds in Love, 
And from his Carkaſs 
would not move, 
Altho' the ſight 
did grieve him. 


By chance a Souldier 
paſſing by, 
That did his Maſters 
Coar'elpy, 
And quick'away he 
took it: 


was . 


69 


But 


* r 7 * 
7 - 25 * 

. * 4 4 5 1 7 

% WITS 24 ; 2 ip Rs 9 —_ 
* W 4-4 þ * » * wm 2 n q PS, 

y — of R G 4 4 pars q . LIPS 5 e + AN -. . d- 

9 FE —_—_ _, CES — 2 [ * i k pp * 1 >” "4 - =. . a 0, 42 ( wn ln 

- 5 rr oy 1 of 
9 C — PII * 23 


— 


„ , 
\ 
\ 
1 4 
bt 
* Wh u 
1 
8 
. 4 
+ £48 
4 7 
Y 1 


f 


P1 11s to Purge 'Melanchol. 


But Drunkard followed 
to a Boat, | 
To have again his Maſter's 
Coar, 
Such Theft he could not 
brook it. 


So after all his wo 
and wrack, 

To Weſtminſter he was 
brought back, | 

A poor half ſtarved 


Creature; 
1 And in remembrance o 
1 his cares, 
| BY Upon his back he 
1 =. cloſely wears 
| Y*; A Mourning Coat by 
1 3 
15 Live Drunkard, fober 
1 N Drunkard live, 
15 I know thou no nen 
3 wilt give, 


1 | Thou art a harmleſs 

1 Dumb thing; 

* And for thy love I'll 
freely grant, 

Rather than thou ſnouldſt 
ever want, 

Each oy to give thee 

ſomething. 


Thou ſhalt be Stellifide 
by me, 

I'll make the Dog- r 
wait on thee, | 

And in his room ri 

ſeat thee : 

When Se doth in his 
Progreſs ſwing, 

And in the Dog-days 


hotly ſing, - 


P 1.2 1. s te Purge Melanchoh:. 


He ſhall not over- 
heat thee. 


1 lov'd thy Maſter, 
did all | 
That knew him, F 
great and ſmall, 
And he did well 
deſerve itz 
For he was Honeſt, 
Valiant, Good, 
And one that Manhood 
underſtood, 
And did till Death 
| preſerve i it. 


For whoſe ſake, I'11 
his Dog prefer, 
And at the Dog at 
Weſtminſter, 
Shall Drunkard be- a 
| Bencher ; 
Where I will ſet a 
work his Chops, 
Not with bare Bones, or 
broken ſcraps, 
But Victuals from my 
Trencher. 


E 


So honeſt Drunkard 
now adieu, 
Thy Praiſe no longer : 
I'll purſue, 5 Wi 
But ſtill my Love is — = 
_ ro thee: PT 5 1 
And when thy Life is 1 
gone and ſpent, | Fa 
Theſe. Lines ſhall be th  _ 
Monument, BE — 1 1 


And ſhall much Service bl 
| 
| 


do thee. 
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4 Soxc Sung by Mrs. AYLIFF in the Play cal. 
Love Triumphant : Or, Nature will Prevail 
; Satt by My. HENRY PURCELL. 
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Prius. th Huge Melanchoh. 


BY Whappy's the Husband, how happy'sthe Husband, 
Whoſe Wife has been try'd, has been try'd, 
Not damn'd to the Bed, not damn'd to the Bed of an ig- 
| f (norant Bride; 
Secure of what's left, ſecure of what's left, he ne er 
nf om _—_ (miſſes the reſt, 
But where there's enough, enough, enough, but where 
(there's enough, ſuppoſes a Feaſt : 
So foreknowning the Cheat, | 
He eſcapes the Deceit; .. -© „ 
And in ſpight of the Curſe he reſolves, he reſolves to 


And in ſpight of the Curſe he reſolves, he refolves to 
nk” (be bleſt. 


He reſolves to be ble ſt, he reſolves, he reſolves to be bleſt. 


If Children are bleſſings, his comfort's the more, 1 

Whoſe Spouſe has been known to be fruitful before; = 

And the Boy that ſhe brings ready made to his Hand, 

May ſtand him in ſtead for an Heir to his Land: 
Shou'd his own. prove a Sot, 
When 'tis lawfully got | 

As when eber it is ſo, if it won't I'll be hang'd, | 
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W _4 New Soc, to the Tune of the Old Batchelor, 
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2 And 
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I F ever you mean to be kind, Wou 
$ To me the Favour, the Favour allow; _ o me 
For fear that to Morrow ſhould alter my Mind, Cour. 
Ohl let me now, now, now, 5 8 
If in Hand then a Guinea you'll give, 


# - 


And ſwear by this kind Embrace; & 
That another to Merrow; as you hope to live, 


Oh, then J will ſtrait unlace: 
For why ſbould we two diſagree, 
Since we have, we have opportunity. 
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Prrrs to Purge Melancholy. 


4 Sox, Set to Muſick by Ay, Will. Richardſon. 


know her falſe, I know her baſe, 
I know that Gold alone can move; 
I know ſhe Jilts me to my Face, 
And yet good Gods, and yet good GodsI know I Love: 


I ſee too plain and yet am Blind, 

Wou'd think her true, while ſhe forſooth ; 

o me and to my Rival's kind, 

Courts him, courts me, courts ”— courts me, and 
( Jiirs yp bock. 
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FE Jockey never prattle more ſo like a Loon, 
No Rebel e er ſhall gar my Heart to Love: 

Sawney was a Loyal Scot tho' dead and gone, 

And Fenny in her Daddy's way with muckle Joy ſhall moni 

Lavgh atthe x- Apoſtles & the Canting ſwarms, (Ki 

And fight with bonny Lads that love their Monarchyanl Loy 

Then Jenny freſh and blith ſhall rake thee in her Arn 


And give thee twanty Kiſſes, and perhapsa better thin 
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Pr I Is to Purge Melancholy. J. 


A Sos in the Fairy Queen. Sung by Mrs. Dyer. 


Am come to lock all faſt, 
Love without me cannot laſt: 
ove, like counſels of the Wiſe, 
uſt be hid from vulgar Eyes; 

Tis holy, 'tis holy, and we muſt, we muſt conceal ir, 
hey prophane it, they prophane it, who reveal it, 
hey prophane it, they * it, who reveal it, 
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AFTE R the pangs of fierce Deſire, 
The doubts and hopes that wait on Love; 
And feed by turns the raging Fire, | 
How charming muſt Fruition prove: 
When the triumphant Lover feels, 
None of thoſe Pains which once he bore ; 
Or when refle&ing on his Ills, | 
He makes his Pleaſure, Pleaſure more, 
He makes his Pleaſure, Pleaſure more. 
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| '4 Sons in the Camedy calld Sit Anthony 
Love: Or, The 8 Lady, Set by Ar. 
HENRY PUR RC CELE. _ 
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% kin to Pugh Melanchoh, 


| oh vain Clemene, you beſtow, 
94 The promis'd Empire of your Heat; . 
If you refuſe to let me know, ES 
The wealthy Charms of every part. 


„ a My Paſfon with your kindneſs grew, 


Tho” Beauty gave the firſt deſire, 
Bur Beauty only to purſue, 
Is following a wandring Fire. 


As Hills in perſpective, ſuppreſs, 
The free enquiry of the ſight: 
Reſtraint makes every Pleaſure leſs, 
And takes from Love the full delight. 


Faint Kiſſes may in part ſupply, 
T hofe eager Longings of my Soul; 


But oh! I'm loſt, if you deny, 
A quick poſſeſſion of the whole. 
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A Sons, Set to Muſick by Mr. Graves. 
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V dear Corinna give me leave, 
I To gaze, to gaze on her I Love; 
he Gods cou'd never, never yet conceive, 

Her Worth, tho' from above; 

here's none on Earth can equalize, 
So ſweet, ſo ſweet a Soul as ſhe; 

ho ever gains fo great a Prize, 

Has all, has all that Heav'n can be. 


rſe on my Fate, who plac'd me here, 

In a Sphere, a Sphere, ſo much below, 

Love, my Life, my all that's dear; 

And yet ſhe muſt not know : 

he torment for her I ſuſtain, 

Shall ill, ſhall ill rewarded be; . 
hen loving, when loving, and not Lov'd again, 
Does prove, does prove, a Hell to me. 
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A Mock Song to If Love's a ſweet Paſſion. 
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If a Poiſon oh! tell me whence comes my Conte 
Since I drink it with Pleaſure, why ſhould I comp! 
Or repentey'ry Morn when I know tis in vain: : 
Yet ſo charming the Glaſs is, fo deep is the Quan 
That at once it both drowns and enlivens my Hu 


[| F Wine be a Cordial why does it Torment? 


I take it off briskly and when it is down, 

By my jolly Complexion I make my Joy known; 
But oh! how I'm bleſt when ſo ſtrong it does pro 
By its ſoveraign heat to expel that of Love: 
When in quenching the Old, I creat a new Flam 
And am vrapt in ſuch Pleaſures that ſtill want a 
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The LOYAL Subject: WISH. By Mrs: 


ANNE M ORCOTT. 
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F In Tibeery.Yvs Jong, 7 AL UL 55, 
She's Vertuous and Witty, _ 
All charmingly Pretty; | 
Let Mary live leng, | 
Ro manx Years.  #.__+- os 
Wou'd the Cloud was gone oer, 3 
That troubles us fore, _ | A 
When the Sun-ſhine appears; 
We ſhall be deliver'd, | 
We ſhall be deliver'd, 
From fury and fears. 


Heavens ſend the King home, 
With Laurels to crown him, 
Each Rebel to own himm 
And may he live long. Rs ed a 
And Reign many Years: — 
When the Conqueſt is plain, 
And three Kingdoms regain'd ; - 
Let his Enemies fall, 
Then Cæſar ſhall flouriſh, — . 
. K a4 
—,, — — i 


5 Lo 

All glorious and gay, : 

Let the King live for eyer: 

May he languiſh never, never: 
Like Flowers in May, e 

His Actions ſmell ſweet; E 
When the Wars are all done, f "gt bo 
And he ſafe in his Throne; 8 

Trophies lay at his Feet, „ 
With loud Acclamations, 
With loud Acclimations, © 2 

His Majeſty greeet 5 
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| The Shepherdeſs LRRIN DAs. Complaint, by 
Walter Overbury, Gent. 


5 a 5 * wv ae er 


1 E RITVDA complaineth that Srrephon is dull; | 
And that nothing diverting proceeds from his Skull; 


But when once Lerinde vouchſafes to be kind, 
4 To her long Admirer ſhe II then quickly find: 


Woch firange alteration as will her confute, | 
That Srrephen's tranſported, chat Srrephon's tranſported, 
hat Srrephon's rranſported; and grown more —_ . 
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O E R the Mountains, 


Over the Fountains, A 2.3 


Over Floods which are the . 


| gh: you may em bim 


And over the Waves; 5 


And under the Graves: 
Over Rocks which are ſteepeſt, 
Which do Neptune obey; 


Love will find out the V — — 


Where there is no place, — 

For the Glow- worm to *. 

Where there is no ſpace, - 0. 
For receipt of à Fly: 

Where the Gnat ſhe dares not venture, 
Leſt her ſelf faſt ſne lay: 

de if Love come he will fuer, - 
+58 all bod © out the way. _ 
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A Coward, which is Worſt 10 5 
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Prrrs to Purge Melancholy: 


But if he whom Love doth Honour, 225 


Be conceal'd from the Day; 
Set a Thouſand Guards upon him, 
—_ Loye will find out the way. 


Some think to loſe him, 
Which is too, unkind ; - 

3 And ſome do ſuppoſ: him, 
— - Poor Heart to be Blind- 
RY I But if ne'er fo cloſe you wall him; 
| Do the beſt that you may; 
Blind Love, if ſo you call him, 

Will find out the way. 


Well may the Eagle 
Stoop down to the Fiſt ; 
Or you may inveagle, * 
The Phenix of the Eaſt: 
With Tears the Tyger's moyed, 
To give over his Prey; 
But never ſtop a Lover, 
He will poſt on his way. 


From Dover to Barwick, 
And Nations thro' out; 

Brave Guy of Warwick, 

+ That Champion ſtout : 

With his Warlike behaviour, 

Thro' the World he did ſtray ; 
To win his Phillis's Favour, 

Love will find out the way. 


In order next enters, 
Bevis fo brave; 
After Adventures, 


And Policy grave: 
a To ſee whom he deſired, 
4 His Jean ſo gay; 
For whom his Heart was fired, 
Love found out the way. 
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"88 PII Is to Rage Melancholy: 


/ 


The Second. Part, To. the Jame Tune. 


'F; HE gordian Knot; 
Which true Lovers nit; 
Undoe you cannot, 
Nor yet break it: 
M.,ake uſe of your inventions, 
Their Fancies to betray ; 
To fruſtrate your intentions, 
Love will find out the way. 
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From Court to Cottage, 
In Bower and in Hall; 
From the King-unto the Beggar, 
. Love conquers all: 
Tho' ne'er ſo ſtout and Lordly, 
Strive do what you may; 
Yet be you ne'er ſo hardy, 
Love will find out the way, 
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Love hath power over Princes, 5.6, 
Or greateſt Emperor; 19 
In any Provinces, = 48 
Such is Love's Power :. 

There is no reſiſting, To 
But him to obey; Bl 

In ſpight of all conteſting, | 
Love will find out the way. 

If that he were hidden, — 05 


and all Men that are = 3 
Were ſtrictly forbidden, 
That place to declare: 


Winds that have no abiding, 3 
Pitying their delay; | —- 
Will come and bring him tydings, 95. 
And direct him the way. | 4 


PIII s to Purge Melancholy.” 


If the Earth ſhould part him, 
He would gallop it o're ; 

If the Seas ſhould overthwart him, 
He would ſwim to the Shore: 


Should his Love become a Swallow, 


Thro' the Air to ſtray; 


Love would lend Wings to follow, 


And would find out the way. 


There is no ſtriving, 
To croſs his intent; 
There is no contriving, 
His Plots to prevent: | 
But if once the Meſſage greet him, 
That his true Love dorh ſtay ; 


If Death ſhould come and meet him, 


Love will find out the way. 
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My raviſh'd Eyes behold ſuch Charms about her, 


40 


PIII s to Fuge Melanchoh. 


O, no, poor ſuffering Heart, no change endeavot 
Chuſe to ſuſtain the ſmart rather than leave her: 


I can Dye with her, but not Live without her: 
One tender Sigh of her to ſee: me Languiſn; 

Will more than pay the price of my paſt Anguith, 
Beware, oh cruel Fair how you ſmile on me, 
*I'was a kind look of yours that has undone me. 


Love has in ſtore for me one happy Minute, 

And ſhe will end my Pain who did begin it; 
Then no Day void of BKſs and Pleaſures leaving, 
Ages ſhall ſlide away without perceiving : _ 
Cupid ſhall guard the Door, the more to pleaſe us, 
And keep out Time and Death when they would ſeazets 
Time and Death ſhall depart, and ſay in flying; 
Loye has found out a way to Liye by Dying. 
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The Jolly Trades. men. | 


And skilful in my Trade Sir, 
I fill my Pots moſt duly, 


| I uſe to Occupy Sir: 


And then I feel fat Ware Sir; 


OMETIMES I am a Tapſter new, 


Without deceit or froth Sir: 
A Spicket of two Handfuls long, 


And when I ſet a Butt abroach, 
Then ſhall no Beer run by Sir. 


Sometimes I am a Butcher, be 1 


And if the Flank be fleſhed well, 

I take no farther care Sir: 3 
But in I thruſt my Slaughtering-Knife, 
Up to the Haft with ſpeed Sir; 
For all that ever I can do. 

I cannot make it bleed Sir. 


Sometimes I am a Baker, © 

And Bake both white and brown Sir; 

I have as fine a Wrigling-Pole, | 
As any is in all this Towa Sir: But 
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But if my Oven be over-hot, 
I dare not thruſt it in Sir; 


For burning of my Wrigling-Pole, 


My Skill's not worth a Pin Sir. 


Sometimes I am a Glover, : 
And can do paſling well Sir; 

In drefling of a Doe-skin, 

I know I do excel Sir: | 

But if by chance a Flaw I find, 
In dreſſing of the Leather; 

I ſtraightway whip my Needle out, 
And I tack em cloſe together. 


Sometimes I am a Cook, - 


And in #eet-ſireet I do dwell Sir: 


At the Sign of the Sugar-Joaf, 

As it is known full well Sir: 
And if a dainty Laſs comes by, 
And wants a dainty bir Sir; 

J rake four Quarters in my Arms, 
And put them on my Spit Sir. 


In Weavering and in Fulling, 
I have ſuch paſſing Skill Sir; 


And underneath my Weavering-Beam, 


There ſtands a Fulling-Mill Sir : 


To have Good Wives diſpleaſure, 


I would be very loath Sir; 
The Water runs ſo near my Hand, 
It over-thicks my Cloth Sir. 


Sometimes I am a Shoe-maker; 
And work with filly Bones Sir; 
To make my Leather ſoft and moiſt, 
T uſe a "ap of Stones Sir : | 
My Laſts for and my laſting Sticks, 


Are fit for every ſize Sir ; 


I know the length of Laſſes Feet, 
By handling of their Thighs Sir: 
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PILLS to Purge Melauc he 


The Tanner's Trade I practice, 

Lometimes amongſt the reſt S ir; 

Wet I could never get a Hair, 

Of any hide I dreis'd Sir: 

For I have been Tanning of a Hide, 
his long ſeven Years and more Sir 

And yet it is as hairy ſtill, 

As ever it was before Sir. 


sometimes I am a Taylor, 

And work with Thread that's ſtrong Sir; 

I have a fine great Needle, | 
About two handfulls long Sir : 

The fineſt Sempſter in this Town, 

That works by line or leiſure; 4 
May uſe my Needle at a pinch, 

And do themſelves great Pleaſure. 
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The ſlow Men of LoxDon : Or, the Widow BRO ]wW] xd 
To the ſame Tune. 5 
T HERE dwelt a Widow in this Town, 
| That was both Fair and Lovely ; 
Her Face was comely neat and brown, 
To Pleaſure ſhe would move thee: 
Her lovely Treſſes ſhin'd like Gold, 
Moſt neat is her Behaviour ; 
For truth it has of late been told, 
There's many ſtrove to have her. 
There were three Young Men of this Town, 
Slow Men of London; 


And they'd go Wooe the Widow Browy, 
Becauſe they would be undone. 
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The one a Taylor was by Trade, 
An excellent Occupation ; 

But Widows Love doth waſte and fade, 
I find by obſervation : | 

The ſecond was a Farrier bold, 
A Man of excellent Metal ; 
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His Love to her was never cold, 
So firm his Thoughts did ſettle, 
There were, Ce. | 


| The third a Weaver was that came, 
\4 7. a Suitor to this Widow ; 
5 Her Beauty did his Heart inflame, 
_ Her Thoughts deceit doth ſhadow, 
Widows can diſſemble ſtill, 
When Young Men come a Wooing; 
Yet they were guided by her Will, 
That prov'd to their undoing. 
There were three, &c. 


This Widow had a dainty Tongue, 
And words as ſweet as Honey ; | 

Which made her Suitors to her throng, 
Till they had ſpent their Money : 

'The Taylor ſpent an Hundred Pound, 
That he took up on Credit; 

But now her Knavery he hath found, 

' Repents that are he did it. 

Theſe were three, &c. 


Threeſcore Pounds the Farrier had, 

Left him by his Father; 

To ſpend this Money he was mad, 

His Dad ſo long did gather: 
This Widow often did proteſt, 

She lov'd him beſt of any; | 
Thus would ſhe ſwear, when ſhe did leaſt, 
1 To make them ſpend their Money. 
'Y i Theſe were three, Cc. . 


The Weaver ſpent his daily gains, 
That he got by his Labour; | 
Some thirty Pounds he ſpent in vain, 
He borrow'd of his Neighbour : 
She muſt have Sack and Muſcadine, 
And Claret brew'd with Sugar; | 
Each Day they feed her chops with Wine, 
For which they all might hug her, 
Theſe were three, G. 


1 8 8 — . 


: 
Fi [ 
4.88178 
14 2 £ 
1. 
5 b 4 7 
9 4 y - 
* +; 
97 + 
. 
1 . 
+, 
F X11. 
*F $34 : 
><: 
- 9 j 
+ % J 
1 
Wa © 
[24 4 
. K 
ry $ 
i 1 
8 
* IF. > 
WE 
Wh V 
1 
E 
be 
ins 
N 
x "Fit: » 
. 
* 
— a 
I 
18 
1 
4 
af 
3 
* 
70 


= 


SI, 


K 
hoe 


wr. 
. oo CE 
5 N 
e * T OG ee Ge ts % JUG 
e 4 U 1 
* 


— — ——— — 
- $5» way 9 1 > 2 
* — — — — "we 
Sie — os — 
r — 1 
W 2s I. 8 
7 n 1 - E r 
5 N 3 WI wa 5) Es ol. 
G ä oe, 7 "pers he | I; 1 > 8 M's 
:... nt, eo IG = 
eee rer TEE ae - 
go e * J 2 b hy ITE! 
nach * A hg * m— 2 2 > 
„ = 


a 2 — — — — — — — - — * — 
= i Red}, 2A. * jp * * — 
* WE SS — — n 
rr r n 
4 DIR — - 4 FI — "> 8 — haz. — 
P = — 1 r 5 
P A © SOS . — 7 2 4 * 8 — —5 5 
: . © of Ig — tg —— 3 "IG 32 
2 r = WEIR = TH n „ hs) 6 
* — — — 2 © Wo — — * nd 1 * — A — => — — — 
a «i; 922 l * 2 * OE . 2 
— 
he, fo "= 8 I 
EY * * ey 
a — — — hots <a ” bs . * 24 * < 
ps © my — — — 


= — euro napranne — — 
e 
3 5 * * — 2 
JJC Eb Eo ad + 
r 
— 
—2 - 


—— 
=D 


wer el x 7 1 20 2 ant 2 » ot 
© Nr An — Parr nh Ev 


. 


„ 4 
— 


FIL Is fo Purge Melancholy. vs 


The Second Part, To the:ſame Tune, | N 


HE went Apparell'd neat and fine, 
People well might wonder; 
Fo ſee how ſhe in Gold did ſhine, 
Her Fame abroad did thunder: 
| water'd Camlet Gown ſhe had, 
| A Scarlet Coat belaced 
Vich Gold, which made her Suitors glad, 
To ſee how ſhe was graced. 
heſe were, c. 


The Taylor was the neateſt Lad, 

His Cloaths were oft Perfum'd ; 

ind Entertainment ſtill he had, 

| Till he his 'ſtate conſum'd : 

The Farrier likewiſe ſpent his ſtate, 
The Weaver often kiſs'd her; 

Put when that they in ſtate were Poor, 

| They ſought but ſtill they miſs'd her. 

Theſe were; Be: - oo ũ ont Hs 


The Farrier and the Weaver too, 
Were fain to fly the City ; 
The Widow did them quite undoe, 
In faith more was the pity: 
dhe of her Suitors being rid, 
A Welchman came unto her; 
Dy Night and Day his ſuit he ply'd, 
Moſt roughly he did Woo her: 
For wooing tricks he quite put down, 
The Slow-men of London; | 
be over-reach'd the Widow Brown, 
That had ſo many undone. 


He ſwore he n Gentleman, 

Well landed in the Country: 

my And liv'd in Reputation there, 
Th: His Name Sir Rowland Humphry : 
: The 
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The Widow did believe him then, 
And Love unto him granted ; | 

Thus he her Favour did obtain, 3 
Welchmen will not be daunted. 

By cunning tricks he quite put down, 
The Slow. men of London: 

That came to Woo this Widow Brown, 
Becauſe they would be undone. 


The Welchman ply'd her Night and Day 
Till to his Bow he brought her; 

And bore away the Widow quite, 
From all that ever ſought her: 

She thought to be a Lady gay, 

But ſhe was ſore deceiv'd ; 

Thus the Welchman did put down, 
The Slow-men of London: _ 

For they would Woo the Widow Brow, 
Becauſe they would be undone. 


Thus ſhe was fitted i in her kind, 
For all her former Knavery ; 

The Welchman did deceive her Mind, 
And took down all her Bravery: | 

It had been better ſhe had ta'en, 
The Weaver, Smith, or Taylor; 

For when ſhe ſought for State and Pomp, 

The Welchman quite did fail her: 


You Slow. men of London: 


For leaſt you all be undone. 
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Which way to take the VVidow Brown, 2 - 


Then learn you. Young Men of this Town, | 
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The ROYAL Example. By Mr. Henry Purcell. | 
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Vi A v her bleſt Example chace 
Vice, in Troops out of the Land; 
Flying from her awful Face, 
Like trembling Ghoſt when Day' $ at Hand; U 
May her Hero bring us Peace, 
Won with Honour in the Field 
And our Home- bred Factions ceaſe, 


He ſtill our Sword, and ſhe our Shield; 
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The ROTAL Triunph of Britain's Monarch. 
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Prius to-Purge Melancholy, gg 


N EW Pyramid's raiſe, 
| LY Bring the Poplar and Bayes, | 
To Crown our Triumphant Commander ; 
The French too ſhall run, 
As the 1riſh haye done; 


Like the Perſians, the Perſgans ; 
ö Like the Perſrans, the Perſrans, 


Like the Perfians before Alexander. 


Had the Rabicon been, 

Such a Stream as the Boyn, 

Not Ceſar, not Ceſar himſelf had gone on; 
King William exceeds, great Ceſar in Deeds, 
More than he did, more than he did, 

More than he did, great Pompey before. 


Tho' born in a State, 
Fore-told was his Fate, 


That he ſhould be a Monarch ador'd ; 


One Globe was too ſmall, 
To contain ſuch-a Soul, 


New Worlds muſt ſubmit to his Swords 


So Great and Benign, 
Is our Sov'reign Queen, : 
Made to ſhare his Empire and Bed; 
May ſhe ſtill fill his Arms, £ 
With her lovely ſoft Charms, 
And a Race of King Wiliam's ſucceed. 
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THERE was an Old Man, and he 1iv'd in a Wood, g | 
and his Trade it was making of Broom, This 
And he had a naughty Boy, Jack to his Son, an 


and he lay in Bed till *twas Noon, *twas Noon, 
and he lay in Bed till 'twas Noon. 


No Father e'er had, ſo lazy a Lad, in 

wirh Sleep he his Time did:conſume, He Qt 

In Bed where he lay, ſtill every Day, Ec, 

and would not go cut his green Broom, green Broom, 
and would not go cut his green Broom, 
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But now you ſhall hear, his Mother drew near, 


If Jack did not riſe, and go to the Wood, 
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The Father was vext, and ſorely perplext, 
with Paſſion he enter d the Room; 
Come Sirrah, he cry'd, I'll liquor your Hide; 
if you will not go gather green Broom, green Broom, 
if you will not go gather green Broom. 


zack lay in his Neſt, ſtill taking his reſt, 
and valu'd not what was his Doom, 


and made him go gather green Broom, green Broom, 
and made him go gather green Broom. | 


Jack's Mother got up, and fell in a Rage, 
and ſwore ſhe would fire the Room, 


and fetch home a Bundle of Broom, green Broom, 
and fetch home a bund le. of Broom. 


This wakened him ſtraight, before it was late, 
as fearing the terrible Doom; 
Dear Mother, quoth he, have pity on- me, | 
I'll fetch home a Bundle of Broom, green Broom, . 

Pl] fetch home a Bundle of Broom. 


Then Jack he aroſe. and he ſlipt on his Cloaths, 
and away to the Wood very ſoon; 
To pleaſe the Old Wife, he took a ſharp Knife, 
and fell to the cutting of Broom, green Broom, , 
and fell to. the cutting. of. Broom. 


Jack follow'd his Trade, and readily made, 
his Goods up for Country Grooms ; 
This done honeſt Fack, took them at his Back, 
and cry'd, will you buy any Brooms, green Brooms; 
and cry'd, will you buy any Brooms. 


Then Jack he came by # Gentleman's Houſe, 
in Which was abundance of Rooms; 
He ſtood at the Door, and began for to roar, 
crying, Maids will you buy-any Brooms, green Brooms, 
crying, Maids will you buy any Brooms. 
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I tell you they're good, juſt fetch d from the Wood, 
and fitted for ſweeping! of Rooms; N 
Come handle my Ware, for Girls J declare, 
you never had better green Brooms, green Broom, 
you never had better green Brooms. 


The Maiden did: call, the Steward of the Hall, 
who came in his Silks and Perfumes, 
Ile gave Jar his Price, and thus in a trice, 
he ſold all his Bundle of Brooms, green Brooms, 
he ſold all his Bundle of Brooms. 
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Likewiſe to conclude, they gave him rich Food, 
with Liquor of Spicy Perfumes; _ | 
The hot Boyl'd and Roaſt, did cauſe Jack to boaſt, 
no Trade was like making of Brooms, green Brooms, 
no Irade was like making of Brooms. 


For firſt T am Paid, and then I am made, 
right Welcome by Stewards and Grooms, 
Here's Money, Meat and Drink, what Trade do youthink 
compares with the making of Brooms, green Brooms, 
compares with the making of Brooms. 
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J have a good Trade, more Goods muſt be made, 
to furniſh young Laſſes and Grooms, 
Wherefore 1 ſhall lack a Prentice, quoth Jack, 
Tl teach him the making of Brooms, green Brooms, 
I'll teach him the making of Brooms. | 
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4 Soxs, the Words and Tine by Mr. Wut Green. 


EVER figh, but think of kifling, 
More, and more, and more of Wiſhing ; 
7 the mighty Blefling, | 
hile they. enjoy it they are true, | 
They'll hug, they'll cling, and heave up too 
But Liberty when once regain'd, 
The Favour's to another feign d. 


Why ſhould we then the Sex admire, 


For 'twas never their deſire, 
To maintain a conſtant Fire; 
If oagl ing, wheedling you'll believe, 
They'll hourly ſtudy do deceive, 
But we will find out better ways, 
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The LOTAL Delights of a Contented Mind. The 
Words by Mr. Mumford, Set by Ar. H. Purcell. 
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O0 H how Happy's he, who from Buſineſs free, 
Can Enjoy his Miſtreſs, Bottle, and his Friend: 
Not confin'd to State; nor the Pride of the Great; 
Only on himſelf, not others doth depend : 
Change can never vex him, Faction ne'er perplex him; 
If the World goes well, a Bumper crowns his Joys, 

If it be not ſo than he takes of two; hob 
Till ſucceeding Glaſſes, Thinking doth deſtroy, 


When his Noddle reels, he to C2172 ſteals; 

And by Pleaſures unconfin'd runs o'er the Night; 

In the Morning wakes, a pleaſing Farewel takes, 
Ready for freſh Tipling, and for new Delight: 
When his Table's full, oh, then he hugs his Soul ; 
And drinking all their Healths, a Welcome doth expreſs: 
When the Cloth's removed, then by all approv'd, 
Comes the full grace Cup, Queen Anna's good ſucceſs. 


F 


A. RNiDpIE. 


A 


» - 7 
F 
2 


* 
r — > 44 


— — 
ey 


— — 


3 
» — * - 
e 
* % — 


3 


8 
* — wn 


- & 


— 


e 


2 App 


. 
* 


** TR; 
„ 
3 


9 


2 — G * 


Cl Sn A 


130" We oo 
+ inf = N ir. PDE wm n 

4 ee er N þ 0 1 

jo ay 2 » 3 . SIE, 2 5 


r 


| ; 
Os A PEST, =; * 
rr 


=> "7 * . _, 
CO EE 0927 rg ey 


* 


N 
* S TIO 
1 OY 0 
N . wrt; 
. _ — 
Tha Py Py 
rb — * 
vai is A 26) > 2 — 
+ —— 


r A. - 
5 rr 


* 
— hey 


0 os x = * 71 
_— we — 


r _ 
— » ” by 
nr e — _ 
| ren 
* 1 3 7 . 9 ; 

. y 3 I C + > 4 2 4 PA,» 

2 ; * = * 

- 4 i A Bn oi 444 - — 
a4 He — wy yn » — * 49 % 


+ b 2 
— > 
N TEE DO gn re f melts + 
4 : 
< it 12 
— — I - ft x - ++ £) 
* - — 5 4 — ——— 


min. FR * 8 
ry 4 9 


py 
. e 1 . 
: . r * 
3 4 5 * > Yi 
0 "Rupert mma” | a 
* — 
hs | 
178 226. 8 n 
— — — e e Slee 
— — oct bates 
* Ve * * — — 


Pi 


* — — 


LLS 


to Nuxe Melis hoh. 


TH ERE is a Thing which in the light 
Is ſeldom us'd, but in the Night, 


It ſerves the Maiden Female crew, 

The Ladies, and the good Wives too: 
'They us'd to take it in their Hand, 

And then it will uprightly ſtand ; 

And to a Hole they it apply, 

Where by it's good will it could Dye: 

It, waſts, goes out, and ſtill within, 


It leaves it's Moiſture thick and thin. 


| On a LADY Drinking the Vaters, The Words 
by Sin GxorR Ge ETREIIOGE, def by Ar. 
Janes HART. 4 
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P HIL LIS lay aſide your Thinking, : 
Youth and Beauty ſhou'd be Gay, 

Laugh and talk, and mind your Drinking: 
Whilſt we paſs the Time away, 

Laugh and talk, and mind your Drinking, 

Whilſt we paſs the Time away. | 


They ought only to be penſive, 
VVho dare not their Grief declare, 
Left their ſtory be offenſive, 

But ſtill languiſh in Deſpair, 

Leſt their, + by 


Yet what more torments your Lovers, 


®. 


They are Jealous, they obey, : 
One whoſe Reſtleſs Minds diſcovers, . 

She's no leſs a Slave than they, 
One whoſe, &. 
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Pitts to Purge Melancholy. 
The Laſcivious Lover and the coy Laſs. Advic 


P ISH fye, you're rude Sir, 

I never ſaw ſuch idle fooling ; 
You're grown ſo lewd Sir, 

So debauch'd I hate your ways; 
Leave, what are you doing ? 
I fee you ſeek my ruin, | | 
I'll cry out, pray make no delay, 
But take your Hand away; 8 
Ah! good Sir, pray Sir, don't you do ſo, 
Never was J thus abus'd ſo, 

By any Man, but you alone, 
Therefore Sir, pray begone. 
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Advice to a Miſer. Set I Mr. James Graves. 


ETIRE old Miſer, and learn to be wiſer, 
In looking o'er Books ne' er ſpend all thy Time; 
But rather be thinking, of roaring and drinking, 
For by thoſe to Promotion thou' lt ſpeedily climb. 


Then prithee be Jolly, deſert this thy Folly, 
Make welcome thy Friends, and ne'er repine ; 
For when thou art hurl'd into the next V Vorld, 
Thy Heir I'll engage it in Splendor will ſhine. _ 
VVhen thyBreath is juſt vaniſh'd, his care will be baniſhr, 
And ſcarce will he follow thy Corps to the Grave; 
Then be cautious and wary, for nought but Canary, 


He's a Fool that for others himſelf do's enſlave. 
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P:1 ts to Parge Melancholy 


A Son in the Play calPd. Rule a Wife and 
have Wife. Set bo Mr. HENRY FURCELL, 


dung by Mrs. Hupsor N. 


HER E's not a Swain on 1 Plain, 
VVou d be bleſt like me, (ſmile; | 
Ohl cou'd you but, cou'd you but, cou'd you but, on me 
But you appear ſo ſevere, 
That trembling with fear, 
| My heart goes pit a par, pit a pat,pita pat, all the while, 
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If I cry at I die, you make no reply, 
But look ſhy, and with a ſcornful Eye, 

Kill me by your cruelty ; 

Oh! can you be, can you be, can you be, can you be, 
can you be, can you be, can you be, can you, can you, 
Can you be too hard to me. | 


CO TEE ICT TIT 8 e, 


4 Sons in the 2 calPd the LAN CASRIII 
Wircues. by Mre. Ru D580, and 
" 1 J. | 
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TJ 0RMENTING Beauty leave my Freaſt, 

In ſpight of Cloe PII have reſt ; | 
In vain is all her Syren Art, 

till longer to hold my troubled Heart: 

For I'm reſolv'd to break the Chain, 

And o'er her Charms the Conqueſt gain, 

And o'er her Charms the Conqueſt gain. 


Ra tr 


Inſulting Beauty I have born, 
Too long your Female Pride and fcom; 
Too long have been your Publick Jeſt, 
Your common Theme at ev'ry Feaſt : 
Let others thee, vain Fair, purſue, 
VVhilſt J for ever bid adieu, 

VVhilſt I for ever bid adieu. 
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48 o n i the Comedy call d, The Wives I 

cuſe: Or, Cuckolds make themſelves. In = 
by. My. Mountford. Set by Mr. HENRY 
 PURCELL. 


AY cruel Amoret, how long, how long; 
In Billet-doux, and humble Song; 5 
Shall poor Alexu, ſhall poor Alexis, poor Alexi wore! 
If neither VVriting, Sighing, Sighing, Dying, 
Reduce you to a ſoft comply ing, 
Oh, ob, oh, oh, when will you come too. 


Full Thirteen Moons are now paſt o' er, — 

Since firſt thoſe Stars I did adore, ; 2 
That ſet my Heart on fire: 

The conſcious Play-houſe, Parks and Court, 

Have ſeen my ſufferings made your ſport, an > > 
Vet I am ne er the nigher. 'll!x Rb 


| 2 
A faithful Lover ſhou'd deſerve, n 
A better Face, than thus to ſtarve: | 7 
In ſight of ſuch a Feaſt; '> cok —ir 
But oh! if you'll not think it fit, 8 | an 
Your hungry Slave ſhou'd taſte on bit; * 
Give ſome kind looks at leaſt. | * 


The 


The 


BE PEPE 
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| The Double Lover's Requeſt. 
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Uch command o'er myFate has yourLove or yourhate, 
That nothing can make me more wretched or great; 
VVhilſt expiring I lie, to live or to die, 

Thus doubtful the Sentence of ſuch I rely : 
Your Tongue bids me go, tho' your Eyes ſay not ſo, 
But much kinder VVords from their Language do flow. 


Then leave me not here, thus between Hope and Fear, 
Tho' your Love cannot come, tet your pity appear; 
But this my requeſt, you muſt grant me at leaſt, 

And more Il not ask, but to you leave the reſt; 

If my fate I muſt meet, let it be at four Feet, | 
Death there with more joy, than elſe- where I wou'd . 
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A Soxs, Set by Ar. Ros. KING. „ 
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79 EL L me why ſo long you try me, 
Still I follow, ſtill you fly me; 
Will the race be never done, 
VVill it be ever but begun: 
Cou'd I quit my love for you, 
I'd ne'er love more what e er I do; 
VVhen I ſpeak truth, you think I lie, g 
You think me falſe, but ſay not why. 4 
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A SoNGc, Set by My. BAR INCLOE: 


T S a fooliſh miſtake, 
That Riches can ſpeak, 
Or e'er for good Rhetoric paſs; 
To a Fool I coufeſs, 
Your Gold may addreſs, 
Or elſe where the Maſter's an Aſs: 
To a VVoman of Senſe, 
'Tis a fordid pretence, 
That à Golden Effigies can move her; 
No Face on the Coin, 
Is half ſo Divine, 
As that of a faithful young Lover. 


But Men when they Love, 
Their Paſſion to prove, | 
From the Court to the dull Country Novice; 
To the Fair they're ſo kind, 
Firſt to fathom their Mind, 
Next ſearch the Prerogative Office: 
No imprimis J give, : 
Then the Fair one they give, 
Notwithſtanding their ſtrong Proteſtations; 
® Till the Lady diſcover, 
: No Fortune, no Lover, 


Then draws off her * inclination. 
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The valiant 8 1 DIE NS, and 8A 1LOR' Liu 
Subjects Health, to the Quk EN, PRINCE au 
Noble COMMAND. E RS. 


N O VV, now the Queen's Health, 
And let the Haut- boys play; 
VVhilſt the Troops on their March ſhall huzza, huzza, 

Now now the Queen's Health, „ Chuzza, 
And let the Haut- boys play, 

VVhilſt the Drums and the Trumpets, 

Sound from the Shore, huzza, huzza, huzza. 


Now now the Prince's Health, | 
And let the Haut-boys play, (huzza: 
Whilſt the Troops on their March, ſhall huzza, huzza, 


Fx | + Now 


e 


PII 1s to Pirge Melancholy 11) 
ow now the Prince's Health, Aut“ | | 
And let the Haut-boys play 0 
hilſt the Drums and the Trumpets | 
Sound from the Shore huzza, huzza, huzza, 


ow the brave Eugene's'Health, 

Who ſhews the French brave play; | 
And does March over Rocks, let's huzza, huzza, huzza, 
ſow the brave Eugene's Health, 5 | 
And let the Haut-boys play ; 

Vhilſt the Drums and the Trumpets 

Sounds as they March, huzza, huzza, huzza. 


Now now the Duke's Health, 

Brave Marlborough I ſay, "4 5 
Whilſt the Cannon do roar, let's huzza, huzza, huzza, 
Now now the Duke's Health, 

And let the Haut- boys play; 

hilſt the Drums and the Trumpets 

Sound from the Shore, huzza, huzza, huzra, 


Now brave Ormond's Health Boys, | 
Whilſt Colours do diſplay * | | 
And the Britains in Fight, ſhall huzza, huzza, huzza; 
Now brave Ormond's Health Boys, 2 3 

Whilſt Colours do diſplay: 
and the Drums and the Trumpets 
Sound from the Shore huzza, huzza, huzza. 


—— 
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———— 
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Now Sir Clouaſſy's Health Boys, 2 85 
And Trumpets ſound each Day, 
Whilſt the Tars with their Caps ſhall huzza, huzza, 


o 


Now Sir Cloud/ty's Health Boys, —_ _*(huzza: 
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274, 


And Trumpets found each Day, 
Whilſt the Thundring Cannon i 
| Loudly do roar huzza, huzza, huzza. 


Brave Peterbirough's Health Boys, 
Who boldly makes his way, bn 5 
While the French run let's huzza, huzza, huzza ; 
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Brave Peterborough's Health Boys, 
And Jet the Haut-boys play, 
While the Drums and the Trumpets 
Sound as they March huzza, b huzza. 


Now now brave Leak's Health, 
Who is failed away, 
For to ſind the French Fleet, let's huzza, huzza, ba 
ow now brave Leak's Health, 
Who'll ſhew the French fair play, 
While the Drums and the Trumpets 
Sound from on Board, huzza, huzza, huzza, 
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The BRA v's Ballad. Occaſſned by the febt of a 
White Marble SiDg-TABL x. 
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Pox on the Fool, 

Who could be ſo dull, 

To contrive ſuch a Table for Glaſſes: 

Vnich at the firſt ſight, | | 

he Gueſts muſt «fright, | „ 
More by half than their Liquor rejoyces. 


Tis ſo like a Tomb, 

hat whoe ver does come, 

Can't look ont without thus refleQing ; ; 
eaven knows how foon; 
Ve muſt lye under one, 
And aer Thoughts muſt needs mM PUP: 


5 


fo 


hen aw with that Stone, 

teak it, throw it down, 

To fome Church or other, elſe fling't. t in: 
is fitter by far, 

o have a place there 


Than ſtand here to ſpoil N and 9 Drinking. 


here Death let it how, F 
o thoſe who will go, = 

And Monuments there gaze and ſtare at; 

Ve come here to live, 

Ind ſad Thoughts away drive, 

With good Tore af immortal Claret. 


ho“ the-Glafſes ſtandithere, Ele * 
hey ſhan't do ſo here, | | 

'Tis the only kind Leſſon that teaches ; ; 

Vhilſt it ſeems to ſay, . 

ite's ſhort, Drink away, 

No time Oer your Liquor to Preach is. 


hen fill up the Glaſs, 
bout let it paſs, 
I Tho' the arble of death doth remind-u us; 3 
Ee Wine ſhall ne'er die, 
= Who' you muſt and I, 


We'll not leave. 4 drop of't behind u us: 
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| Tn the Caſtle Wall, the Queen of 


Love ſat mourning, 


Tearing of her golden Locks, her red Roſe, 


Cheeks adorning ; 
With her Lilly white Hand ſhe ſmote her Breaſts, 
And ſaid ſhe was forſaken, 
With that the Mountains they did skip, 7 
And the Hills fell all a quaking. n 


Underneath the rotten Hedge, Is Tinkers 
Wife ſat ſhiting, 

Tearing of a Cabbage Leaf, her ſhitten Wor | 
A wiping ; 

With her cole black Hands ſhe ſcratch'd her A, 
And ſwore ſhe was beſhitten, _ 
With that the Pedlars all did Skip, 
And the Fidlers fell a ſpitting. 


The unfortunate Lover. Set by Mr, WILLIS. 
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WHAT ſhall I do, I am undone, 
Where ſhallI fly my ſelf to ſhun ; 
Ah! me my ſelf, my ſelf muſt kill, 

And yet I die againſt my Will. 


In ſtarry Letters I behold, 

My death is in the Heavens inroll'd, 

There find I writ in Skies above, 
Thar I, poor I, muſt die for Love. 


'Twas not my Love deſerv'd to die, 
Oh no, it was unworthy I; | 
I for her Love ſhould not have dy'd, 
But that I had no worth beſide. 


Ah me! that Love ſuch Woe. procures, 
For without her no Life endures ; | 


J for her Virtues did her ſerve, 


Doth ſuch a Love a Death deſerve. . 


vol. . = 
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Y Dear and only Love take heed, 
How thou thy ſelf expoſe ; 

And let not longing Lovers feed, 
Upon ſuch looks as thoſe : 

I'll Marble Wall thee round abour, 
And Build without a Door; 

Bur if my Love doth once break out, 
I'll never love thee more. 


If thou haſt love that thou refine, 

And tho' thou ſeeſt me not; 

pet paralell d that Heart of thine, 
Shall never be forgot: 

But if Unconſtancy admit, 

A Stranger to bear ſway; | 

My Treaſuce that proves counterfeit, 

And he may gain the Day. 
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in lock my ſelf within a Cell, 
And wander under Ground ; 
For there is no ſuch Faith in her, 2 | 
As there is to be found: | #1 
n curſe; the Day that e' er thy Face, | 
My Soul did fo betray ; | I nnd 1 
\nd ſo for ever, evermore, | | | 
I'll ſing Oh well-a-day! | 


ike Alexander I will prove, | | 
For I will reign alone ; | ON — 1 
n have no Partners in my Love, hal = | 
Nor Rivals in my Throne : . 1 
do by thee as Nero did, 
When Rome was ſet on fire ; 
ot only all relief forbid, 

But to the Hills retire. 
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fold my Arms like Enſigns up, 
Thy fal ſhood to deplore; 
ind after ſuch a bitter Cup, 

Fl never love thee more. 


et for the Love I bore.thee once, 
And leſt that Love ſhould die; 
Marble Tomb of Stone Fll write, 
The Truth to teſtifie: 

hat all the Pilgrims paſſing by, 
May ſee and ſo implore; 

ad ſtay and read the reaſon why, 
I'll never love thee more. 
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The Second Part of the Traders Medly: Ox, 
The Cri? of Lonpon, bo 


_— S635 
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E O ME buy my Greens and Flowers fine, 
4 Your Houſes to adorn; 
T'1l grind your Knives, to pleaſe your Wives, 
And bravely cut your Corns: 
3 7 Straw-berries here T have to ſell, 
With Taffity-Tarts and Pies; 
I've Brooms to {ell will pleaſe you well, 


If you'll believe your Eyes. 


Here's 


Prrrs fo Ang as 


( r 


Here's Salop beowghe Py Foreign parts, 
With dainty Pudding-Pyes; 

And Shrewsbury-Cakes, with Wardens bak d,. 
I ſcorn to tell you Lies: | 

With Laces long and Ribbons broad, 
The beſt that e er you feet 3; 0 nu 1992 7 

If you do lack an Almanac 
Come buy it now of me. S 


The Tinker's come to PAs your. holes, 


And Sauder all your Crack? * a 
What e' er you think here's dainty Ink, 2 | 

And choice of Sealing-Wax : 1 if 
Come Maids bring out your Kirchin-ſtuf, 21 

Old Rags, or Women's Hair; 2 
III ſell you Pins for 8 + Dia fin 5 bakk 


Come buy my Earthen-ware. 


Here's Limmons of the bigeſt ſize, 
With Eggs and Butter too; 

Brave News they ſay is come to Day, 
If Jones's News be true: __ 

Here's Spiggot and fine rr ee 
With Foſſets to put in; 15 

III Bottom all your broken Chairs, 1 
Then pray let me begin. 7 


— | A Rabbit fat and plump I have, 4 | 


— Young Maidens love the ſame; 
"= Come by a Bird, I'm at a word, 


Or Pullet of the Game: 
I {ell the beſt ſpice Eger Brera, ; $3251 2g 

You ever did eat beere; omg fron | 
While Madam King her Dumplings,- ; 11 

She crys from Door to Door. in 


Come by a Comb, or Buckle fine, 1% 001-016 23 
For Girdle of your Laſs ; 0 

My Oyſters too are very newwgmg . 
With Trumpet ſounding glaſs: 


ere 6 3 Your 
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Your Lanthorn-horns I'll make them ſhine, 
And mend them very well; 
There's no-Jack-line ſo good as mine, 

As I have here to ſell. 


Come buy my Honey and my Book, 
For Cuckolds to peruſe; 
"Your Turnip-man is come again, 

To tell his Dames ſome News: 
I've Plumbs and Damſons very fine, 
With very good mellow Pears; 

Come buy a charming Diſh of Fiſh, 
And give it to your Heirs. 


Tome buy my Figs, before they're gone, 
Here's Cuſtards of the beſt ; , 
And Muſtard too, that's very new, 
Tho' you may think I Jeſt: 3 
My Holland-ſocks are very ſtrong, 
| re's Eels do skip and play; 
My hot grey-peaſe buy if you pleaſe, 
| For I come no more to Day. 


Old Suits or Cloaks, or ign Wigs, 
Witch Ruſty Guns or Swords: i 
When Whores or Pimps do buy my Shrimps, 
I never take their words: 8 
Your Chimney clean my Boy ſhall ſweep, 
While I do him command; 
Card Matches cheap by lump or heap, 
The beſt in all the Land. 


Come taſte and buy my Brandy-Wane, 
"Tis newly come from France: 
is Powder now 1s good I vow, 
Which J have got by chance; 
New Mackerel the beſt I have, | 
Of any in the Town; | | 
Here's Cloath to ſell will pleaſe you well, 
As ſoft as any Down. 
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Work for the Cooper, Maids give ear, 
III hoop your Tubs and Pails: 
And if your ſight it is not right, 
Here's that that never fails: 
Milk that is new come from the Cow, 
With Flounders freſh and fair; 
Here's Elder-buds to purge your Bloods, 
And Onions keen and rare. 


Small- coal young Maids I've brought you here, 
The beſt that e er you us'd ; 
Here's Cherries round and very ſound, 
If they are not abus'd ; 
Here's Pippings lately come from Kent, 
Pray taſte and then you'll by ; 
But mind my Song, and then e' er long, 
Vou'll ſing it as well as I. = 
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ELL me, tell me, charming Fair, 
Why ſo cruel and ſevere; 

Is't not you, ah! you alone, 

Is't not you, ah! you alone, 

Secures my wandering Heart your own: 
Change, which once the moſt did pleaſe, 
Now wants the power to give me eaſe; 
You've fixt me as the Centure ſure, 
And you who kill alone can cure, 


And you who kill alone can cure. 


If refuſing what was granted, 

Be to raiſe my Paſſion higher; 

Nymph believe me, I ne er wanted, 
Arr for to inflame defire : | 
Calm my Thoughts, ſerene my Mind, 
Still increaſing was my Joy, 

Till Lavinia prov'd unkind, 


Nothing could my Peace deſtroy. 
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John Eccles. Sung by Mr. Leveridge. 5 
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Diſtruſting not to be betray d; 
ady to fall with all her Charms, 
lhining Treaſure to your Ams: . 
ho hears this Story muſt believe, 
Heart can truer Joy receive; 
ce to take Love and give it too, - 
all that Love for hearts can do. 


G 5 ; 


[NGUARDED lies the wiſhing Maid, 
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of good Noſes ſet forth in a Fiſt 
to whom you think. beſt. 
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The LARGEST. 


Y Noſe is the largeſt of all in this place, 
Mark how it becometh the midſt of my Face; 
By meaſure I take it from the end to the Brow, 
Four Inches by compaſs, the ſame doth allow. 


Likewiſe it is forged of paſſing good Metal, _— | 
All of right Copper, the beſt in the Kettle; 1 
For redneſs and Goodneſs the virtue is ſuch, 14 
That all other Metal it ſerveth to touch. | 


| 
q 


Old ſmug, nor the Tinker that made us ſo merry, 
With their brave Noſes more red than a Cherry ;; 
None here to my Challenge can make a denial], 
When my Noſe cometh thus bravely to Tryal. 

All Sing. _ 
Room for good Noſes the beſt in our Town, 
Come fill the Pot Hoſteſs, your Ale it is brown; 
For his Noſe, and thy Noſe, and mine ſhall not quarrel, 
So long as one Gallon remains in the Barrel. 


The LONGEST. 


My Noſe is the Longeſt no Man can deny, 
For 'tis a juſt handful right, mark from mine Eye; 
Moſt ſeemly down hanging full low to my Chin, 


As into my Belly it feign would look in. 


It ſerves for a Weapon my Mouth to defend, 

My Teeth it preſerveth ſtill like a good Friend; 
Where if ſo happen to fall on the Ground. 
My Noſe takes the Burthen and keeps my Face ſound; 


It likewiſe delighteth to peep in the Cup, 
Searching there deeply till all be drank up; 
Then let my Noſe challenge of Noſes the beſt, . 
The longeſt with Ladies are Rill in requeſt... | 
AN Sing. | | 
Ro om for, G. 
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The THICK EST. 


| Com 
My Noſe it is Thickeſt and Roundeſt of all, For 
Inriched with Rubies the great with the ſmall ;. Go 10 
No Goldſmith of Jewels can make the like fhow,. 
See how they are planted here all on a row. 
How like a round Bottle it alſo doth hang, _ My! 
Well ſtuffed with Liquor will make it cry twang; The 
With all, it is ſweating in the midſt of the Cold, Forg 
More worth-to the Honour than ranſoms of Gold. Mak 
You ſee it is gilded with. Claret and Sack, Yet 
A Food and fit cloathing for belly and back; 5 Wit 
Then let my Noſe challenge of all that be here, And 
Jo fit at this Table as chiefeſt in cheer, Of « 
A Sing. | | 
Raom for, &c. | | My 
% | Of: 
The Second Part. The 
The 
| | | A 
Te have the beſt Noſes that be in our Town, - Roo 
F any bring better come let him ſit down. 
The FLAT EST. 
A Y Neſe is the Flateſt of all that be here, A 4 
Devoid of all Danger and bodily fear; For 
When other long Noſes let fly at a Poſt, To 1 
My Noſe hath the advantage, well known to my Hoſt. 
: : ; a , And 
For 'tis of the making of Dunſtable way, 3 To 
Plain without turning as Travellers fay 3. Why 
Though no Noſe but approveth to ſome diſgrace, AF 
It bringeth leſs trouble unto a good Face. 
| | Fo 
Then let me do homage to them that have beſt, i The 
Hor all Noſe and no Noſe, are both but a Jeſt; - The 
Yet my Noſe ſhall challenge although it be flat, QF 


A. place with my Neighbours at whiping the Cat, 


loſt. 


All 
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"All Sing. EN i e 

Room for good Noſes tlie beſt in our Town, 

Come fill the Pot Hoſteſs, your Ale it is Brown: 


For his Noſe, and thy Noſe, and mine ſhall not quarrel; 
So long as one Gallon remains in the Barrel. . 


The S HA R P EST, 


My Noſe is the Sharpeſt good Neighbours mark well, 
The ſmoak of a Banquet three Mile I can ſmell; 
Forged and ſhaped ſo ſharp at the End, | 
Makes known that I paſs not what others do ſpend, 


Yet muſt my Noſe ſpiced moſt orderly be, 
With Nutmegs and Ginger, or elſe tis not for me; 
And ſo to the bottom the ſame I commit, | | 
Of every Man's cup whereas I do ſit. 


My Noſe is the foremoſt you ſee at each Feaſt, 
Of all other Noſes the principal Gueſt: 
Then let my Noſe challenge as ſharp as it ſhows, 
The cheifeſt of eyery good and bad Noſe. 

All Sing. | | | 
Room for, GC. | 


The B ROAD EST. 


My Noſe is the Broadeſt how like you Sir, that, 
It feeds on good Liquor and grows very fat; 
For like to a Panack it covers my Face, 

To make other Noſes the more in diſgrace. 


And look how it glifters like Copper-ſmith's-Hall, 
To which our good Noſes are ſummoned all; 
When if that the Colours hold out not good red, 


A Fine muſt be levied and ſet on their Head. 
For having the Broadeſt and faiteſt to the Eye; 


The Sergeant of Noſes appointed am I; : 
Then let my Noſe challenge the chiefeſt from the reſt, 


Of all other N oſes the Broadeſt is beſt. | 
| | 4 
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AR Sing. | 
Room for good Noſes the beſt in our Town, | 
Come fill the pot Hoſteſs, your Ale it is Brown; A 
For his Noſe, and thy Noſe, and mine ſhall not quarrel, 
So long as one Gallon remains in the Barrel. 
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N OBLE King Lud, 
Full long haſt thou ſtood, 
Not framed of Wood, but of Stone: . i 
| Of Stone ſure thou art, 
Like our Creditors Heart, 
That regards not our ſorrowful Moan. | 


Within the Gate, | 

They cry at the Grate, - | 
Pray Remember our Fate and ſnew Pity; | 

The poor and diſtreſs'd, | 

Who in Bonds are oppreſs'd, © 
Entreat the relief of the City. | 


In Threadbare Coats, a 
| . We tear our Throats, 
With pitiful Notes that would move 
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Alt Creatures, but Brutes, 


To give ear to our. Suits, 
And themſelves like true Chriſtians approve. 
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But in vain we cry, 

With a Box hanging by,. 
Good Sirs caſt an Eye on our Caſe; | > 
) No Beau nor Town Mittreſs.. 
22g Are touch'd with our Diſtreſs, 
But hold up their Noſe at the Place. 


5 The Lawyer jogs on, 
g | Without looking upon 
Th' afflicted, whoſe Moans he gives being; 
WE Nor thinks on us Cits, 
I But Breviates and Writs, 
ns And demurrs on Exorbitant Feeing. 


The Serjeants. and Yeomen, 
85 Who ſeek to undo Men, 
Though Good- men and True- men ne'er mind us; 
But rejoyce they 5 
By our being in ebt, 
And that where they have brought us, they a us. 


The Merchant alone; 
Makes our forrows his own; 
And allows there is none but may fall; 35 
Since that is free, 
By loſſes at Sea, 
May be immurr'd in a Goal. 


His Purſe and his Board, 
With Plenty are ſtor d, 
Due Relief to afford to the Need 
While the Prieſt in Conch, 
Joggs on to Debau 
To cloath us or feed us too. reedy,. 


Others go by, 5 
And hearing our cry, 35 
T0 caſt up their Eye in Diſdain; 


9 
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| Affirming that we, | 
If once get free, 


; | Should quickly be Priſoners again, 
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But let em take heed, 
That reproach us indeed, 
And thus at our need go by grinning; 
Since it is ſo Man, | 
1 | That there is no Man, tte 
Knows his End, that may know his Beginning. 
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Room for Gentlemen. 
x : 


R OM for Gentlemen, here comes a Company, 
Room for Gentlemen, here comes my Lord-Mayor; 
You Barons, you Knights, and alſo you Squires, 

Give Rocm for Gentlemen, here comes my Lord Mayor. 


Firſt comes the Worſhipful Company, © The 
Of Gallant Mercers into this Place;  - _ ... v3 
With their worthy. Caps of Maintenance; © © © © © Toa 
Upon their Shoulders to their great grace 2: Fe 


Side by fide do they go as you ſee here, 


C 


Room for, &C, 


. 


Next to them here comes the Grocers, 
A Company of Gallants bold; | 
Who willingly do give Attendance, 
As all the People may behold : | 
In their Gowns and their Caps with gallant. Cheer, 
Room for, Cc. | 23 | 


Then the Drapers they come next, 
With their. Streamers flying ſo fair; 


And their Trumpets ſounding moſt loudly, . 


Attending ſtill upon my Lord Mayor: 


Their Whifflers, their Batchelors, and all they have there, 


Give Room, &. 


Then comes the Company of gallant Fiſhmongers, 
Attending his Lordſhip's coming here; 
As duty bindeth they do ſtill wait, 
Until his Lordſhip doth appear : | | 
Then they riſe and go with luſty cheer, £ 
With loving Hearts before the Lord Mayor. 


The Goldſmiths they are next to them, 

A braver Company there cannot be ; 
All in their Liveries going moſt bravely,” 

And Colours ſpread moſt gallantly : | 8 
They do wait, they attend, and then they ſtay there, 
Until the coming of my Lord Mayor. 


The Merchant.- Taylors now they come in, 
A Company both ſtout and bold; 
Moſt willing to perform their Duties, 
Scorning of any to be controul'd: : 
In their Gowns and their Caps, and ancient Affairs, 
All attend, &c. 9 


The Haberdaſhers a Company be, 

Of Gentlemen both Grave and Wiſe; 
To all good Orders they do agree, 

For the City's good they ſtill deviſe : 
They ſet to their helping as you may hear, 
Still to the comfort of City and Mayor. 


PIII s to Purge Melancholy. 137 


* f : n 3 8 bg 


C Wy Jͤ 2 TSA 1 g 
i r , 1 ec 
EET II DOE UT II To Cre in ISI N2h = 
E 9 Er of Ms bf, WEE ECL Wed CES 
C \ = "IN Ty ö ; : > SE Tr 
„ — 5 


= =) 
N | 
TR IF F 


138 PII IS to Nuxe Melanc hoh. 


The Skinners they a Company be, 
As gallant Men as be the reſt ; 
Their Duties they perform truly, 
As honeſtly as do the beſt : | 
Their Antients, then Drums, then Trumpets be there 
Attending ſtill, &c. | — 


Truly the Salters a Company Grave, 
Of Underſtanding be good and Wiſe; 
And to perform all godly Orders, 
Within the City they deviſe : | 
When occaſion doth ſerve they preſent themſelves there, —4 


With all the Company, &c. = 
The ſfron-mongert a Company be, ZE 
Who know their Duties every one ; | 
And willingly they do Obey, 
And wait his Lordſhip till upon: — 
From the Morning they riſe they ſtill do ſtay there, =: 
Until the departing of, &c. | 


The Company of worthy Vintners, 
His Lordfhip ſtill do wait upon; 
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With all their Furniture along moſt gallantly, | ] 
In order they go every one : 
Uatil the Companys do appear, | But 
And then they go before, &c. | 
A Company there is of worthy Cloth-workers, 
| ho wait and give Attendance ſtill; | iS 
When his Lordſhip hath any occaſion, Wi 
They ready are to obey his Will: | Ma 
For fear any Service ſhould be wanting there, / 
They will preſent themſelves before the Lord Mayer. 1 
God bleſs our King and Counſel all, Th 
And all his true Subjects in this Land; She 
And cut down all thoſe falſe Hereticks, 
That would the Goſpel ſtill withſtand : | [ 


God proſper this City, and all that are here, 
And I with you to ſay God bleſs my Lord-Mayor. 


Tht 
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The Batchelor's Choice. | 
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ere, 


Fain wou'd-find a paſſing good Wife, 
That I may live merry all Days of my Life, 
But that I do fear much ſorrow and ſtrife, 
Then I'll not be Married yet, yet, yet, 
And F1l not be Married yet, yet, yet. 


If T ſhould Marry a Maid that is Fair, 

With her round cherry Cheeks and her flaxen Hair, 

Many cloſe Meetings I muſt forbear, 
And I'll, &c. | 


If I ſhould Marry a Maid that is Foul, 
The beit of my Pleaſure will be but a Scoul, 
She'll ſit in a Corner like to an Owl, 

And I'll not be Married yet, yet, yet, 

And I'll not be Married yet, yet, yet. 


ayor. 
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Tf I ſhould Marry a Maid that's a Slut, 
My Diet 4 drefling abroad J muſt put, a 
For fear of Diſtempers to trouble my Gut, | F 
And I'll not be Married yet, yet, yet, F. 
And Ill not be Married yet, yet, yet. - 


Tf J ſhould Marry a Maid that's a Fool, 

To learn her more Wit I muſt put her to School, As 

Or elſe fool-hardy keep in good rule, | 
And Fll, &c. | 


Tf I ſhould Marry a Maid that's a Scold, 
My Freedom at home is evermore ſold, 
Her Mouth is too little her Tongue for to hold, 
ad IH, G. 8 


If I ſhould Marry with one that's a Whore, 

I muſt keep open for her my back Door, 

And ſo a kind Wittal be called therefore, 
And Tl}, &c. | 


If I ſhould Marry a Maid that is Proud, 
| She'll look for much more than can be allow'd, 
No Wife of that making I'll have I have yow'd, 
And I'll, &c. | 


ſhould Marry a Maid that is meek, 
The rule of my Houſhold I might. go ſeek, 
For ſuch a kind Soul I care not a Leek, 
And I'll, G 


I would have a Wife to come at a Call, 
Too fat, nor too lean, too low, nor too tall, 
But ſuch a good Wife as may pleaſe all, 
Elſe Pll not be Married yet, yet, yet, If I: 
Elſe I'll not be Married yet, yet, yet. © 1 
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FI ſhould go ſeek the whole World about; 


The Second Part, 


To find a kind and loving Wife out, 
That labour were loſt, I am in great doubt, 


And I'll not be Married yet, yer, yet, 
And I'll not be Married yet, yet, yet. 


If I Marry with one that is Young, 


With a falſe Heart and flattering Tongue, 


Sorrow and Care may be my Song, 


And TI, &. 


| | 
If I ſhould Marry with one that is Old, 


I never ſhould. have the Pleaſures I would, - 
But Arm full of Bones frozen with Cold, 


And I'll, Go. 


If I ſhould Marry with one that is Poor, 
By me my beſt Friends wall ſet little ſtore, 
And ſo go a Begging from door to door, 


And III, &. 


If I ſhould Marry with one that is Rich, 
She'll ever upbraid me ſhe brought me too much, 1 
And make me her Drudge, but I'll have none ſuck; -. Wl 


And I'll, &c. 


If I ſhould Marry with one that is Blind, 
All for to ſeek and worſe for to find. 
I then ſhould have nothing to pleaſe my Mi 


And I'll, &. 


If I ſhould-marry with one that is Dumb, 
How could ſhe welcome my Friends that come 
For her beſt Language is to ſay Mum, 


And I'll not be Married yet, yet, yet, 


And III not be Married yet, yet, ret. 
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If 1 ſhould Marry with one that is Deaf, 

Hard of Belief, and Jealous till death, 

To the Jawm of a Chimney ſpend I my Breath, 
And I'll, &. | : 


Tf I ſhould Marry with one that is Fine, 

She will ſpend all in Ale and in Wine, 

Spend ſhe her own, ſhe ſhall not ſpend mine, 
And I'll, &. 


If I ſhould Marry with one that is Tall, 
T having bur little ſhe would have it all, 
Then will I live ſingle, whate'er it befal, 
And I'll, &c. 5 


For when I am Married I muſt be glad, 
To pleaſe my Wife though never ſo bad, 
Then farewe] the Joys that lately I had, 

And T'll not be Married yer, yet, yet, 
And I'll not be Married yet, yet, yet. 


Maids that will not when yon may, 
When you would, you ſhall have nay. 
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F H O' thou'rt ugly and Old, 

A damn'd Slut and a Scold, 

et if you will tip me a Guinea: 
By the help of my Rhimes, 

To the lateſt of Times, 

hou ſhalt have thy Adorers dear Jenny, 


We Bards have a knack, 
To turn White into Black, 
nd make Vice ſeem Vertue, which odd is; 
True Poetical Cant, | 
Dubbs a Rebel a Sainr, 
d refines a Jilt into a Goddeſs, 


Theſe trick Rhiming Sages, 
Obſerv'd in all Ages, 

) dreſs naked Truth in a Fable; 

And tho' ev'ry ſtory, 

Out-did Purgatory, - | 
ey ſtill were believ'd by the Rabble. 


Pray what was AFeon, 

Whom Dogs made a Prey on, 

ta Sportſman undone by his Chaſing ; 
Or the fam'd Diomede, | 

On whom his Nags fled, 

a Jocky quite ruin'd by racing? 


Medæa, tis ung, 
Could make old Women Young, 

' ſhe nought but a true waiting-Maid is; 
Who with Comb of black Lead, 

With Paint white and Red, i 

1 Patch and waſh, vamps up grey Ladies. 
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And Jove was as great a Whore-maſter. 
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1 Fi 1s to Purge Melanc 
Vulcan left the Bellows, 0 
And Sooty left good Fellows, 


holy. 


Venus was a gay Trull, 1 
To the Cuckoldly Fool, ; 
Mars a Bully that beat on her Anvil. 


Neptune was a Tarpawling, 
And Phabus by calling, 
A Mountebank, Wizard, and Harper; 
Jolly Bacchus a Lad, | 
Of the Wine-drawing Trade, 
And Mercury a Pimp and a Sharper. 


Pallas was a ſtale Maid, 

With a grim Gorgon's head, 
Whoſe uglineſs made her the Chaſter ; 

A Scold great was Juno, 

As I know or you know, 


Then prithee dear Creature, 

Now ſhow thy good nature, 
This once be my Female Mecwznas ; 

And Times yet unknown, 

My Jenny ſhall own, 5 
Chaſt as Pallas, but fairer than Venus. 


S b 8 kö 8 8 8: S8... e 
T he Bonny Laſs: Or, the Butt on 4 Go 1. 


I T you merry Gallants, 
For I can tell you News, - 

Of a Faſhion call'd the Button'd Smock, 
The which our Wenches uſe: 

Becauſe that in the City, | 
In troth it is great pity ; 

Our Gallants hold it much in ſcorn, 
They ſhould put down the City: 

But is not this a bouncing Wench, 
And is not this a Bonny 5 

In troth ſne wears a Holland Smock, 
If that ſne weareth any. 


A bonny Laſs in a Country Town, 
Unto her Commendation; 
She ſcorns a Holland Smock, 
Made after the old Faſhion: + 
But ſhe will have it Holland fine, 
As fine as may be wore ; 
Hem'd and ſtitch'd with Naples Silk, 
And button'd down before: 7 
But is not, Oc. 


Our Gallants of the City, 5 
New Faſhions do deviſe; 

And wear ſuch new found fangle things, 
Which country Folk deſpiſe : 

As for the Button'd Smock, 
None can hold it in ſcorn; _ 

Nor none can think the Faſhion ill, 
It is ſo cloſely worn: 

Although it may be felt, 
It's ſeldom to be ſeen ; 

It paſſeth all the Faſhions yer, 

That heretofore hath been. 


But is not, ec. 


Our Wenches of the City, 
That gains the Silver rare; 
Sometimes they wear a Canvaſs Smock, 
That's torn or worn Thread - bare: 


VOL M 
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. = Smock of Lockrum, 
That dirty, foul, or black: 

Or elſe a Smock of Canvaſs . 
As hard as. any Sack. 

But i is not, Oc. 


But ſhe that wears the Holland Smock, 


I u commend her ſtill that did it; 
To wear her under Parts ſo fine, 
The more 'tis for her Credit: 


For ſome will have the out- ſide fine, 


To make the braver ſhow; 


- But ſhe will have her Holand dmock 


That's Button'd down below. 
But is not, Cc. 


But if that I ſhould take in hand, 
Her Perſon to commend ; 

I ſhould vouchſafe a long Biſcourſe, 

The which I could nor tend: 

For her Vertues they are many, 
Her Perſon likewiſe ſuch ; 

But only in particular, 
Some part of them I'II touch. 

But is not, Ce. a 


Thoſe Fools that ſtill are doing, 
With none but coſtly Dames; 
With tediouſneſs of wooing, 
Makes cold their hotteſt flames: 
Give me the Country Laſs, 
That trips it o'er the Field ; 
. And ope's her Foreſt at the firſt, 
And is not Coy to yield. 


* 

Who when ſhe dons her Veſture, 

She makes the Spring her G 
And with her Comely geſture, 

Doth all the Meadows pafs: 
Who knows no other cunning, 

But when ſhe feels it come; 
To gripe your Back, if you be ſlack; 


And thruſt your Weapon home. 
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*Tjs not their boaſting humour, 
Their painted looks nor ſtate; 

Nor ſmells of the Perfumer, 
The Creature doth create: 

Shall make me unto theſe, 
Such {laviſh ſervice owe; 

Give me the Wench that freely takes, 
And freely doth beſtow. - - 


Who far from all beguiling, 
Doth not her Beauty Mask; 
Bur all the while lye ſmiling, 
While you are at your task: 
Who in the midit of Pleaſure, 
Will beyond active ftrain ; 3 5 
And for your Pranks, will con you thanks, 
And curſey for your pain. 
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4 Sox. Set by Mr. Ack BROT. 


7 —— DS Madam return me my Heart, 
Or by the Lord Harry I'll make ye; 
Tho' you fleep when I talk of my ſmart, 
As I hope to be Knighted I'll wake ye; 
If you rant, why by Jove, 
Then F'lI rant as well as you; 
There's no body cares for your puffing, 
You're miſtaken in me; + 
Nay prithee, prithee, prithee piſh,  - 
We'll try who's the beſt at a huffing. 


— 


But if you will your Heart ſurrender, 
And confeſs yourſelf uncivil ; 
'Tis probable I may grow tender, 
And recal what I purpos'd of evil: 
But if you perſiſt in rigour, 2 
Tis a thouſand to one but I teeze you 
For you'll find ſo much heat and ſuch vigour, 
As may trouble you * or pleaſe you. 
2 | 
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Soc in the Comedy calld The Maid's laſt 
Prayer: Or, Any thing rather than fail. 
ö | 


THO! you make no return to my Paſſion, 
Still, ſtill I preſume to adore ; 
'Tis in Love but an odd Reputation, 
When faintly repuls'd to give o'er : 
When you talk of your duty, 
I gaze at your Beauty; | 5 
Nor mind the dull Maxim st all, 
Let it reign in Cheapſide, | 
With the Citizens Bride: 


It will ne'er be receiv'd, it will ne'er, ne'er, it wil 


ne'er be receiv'd at White-hall. 


What Apochryphal Tales are you told, 
By one who wou'd make you believe; 
That becauſe of to have and to hold, 
You ſtill muſt be pinn'd to his Sleeve: 
'Twere apparent high-Treaſon, 
'Gainſt Love and gainſt Reaſon, 
Shou'd one ſuch a Treaſure engroſs ; 
He who knows not the Joys, 
That attend ſuch a choice, 
Shou'd reſign to another that does. 
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The Cruel Fair requited, Written 55 J. R. Set by 


Harxr. 
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That acts an Amorous part; | 

What Nymph its mighty Power can ſhun, 

Or 'ſcape a wounded Heart: SER” 
Thoſe Potent, wondrous Potent charms, 

Where-e'er they bleſs a Swain; _ 
He needs not ſleep with empty Arms, 
He needs not ſleep with empty Arms, 

Nor dread ſevere diſdain, 4 


Area ſaw the Shepherds bleed, 
Regardleſs of their Pain; 
Unmoy'd ſhe hear'd their Qaten Reed, 
They Dance and Sung in vain | 
At length Amintor did appear, 
Thar Miracle of Man; 
He pleas'd her Eyes and charm'd her Ear, 


3 


He pleas'd her Eyes and charm'd her Ear, 


She Lov'd and call'd him PAN. 
But he as tho' deſign'd by Fate, 


Revenger of the harms, 
Which others ſuffer'd from her hate, 
Rifl'd and left her Charms; - 
Then Nymphs no longer keep in pain, 
A plain well-meaning Heart; 
Leſt you ſhou'd joyn for ſuch diſdain, * 
Leſt you ſhou'd joyn for ſuch diſdain, 
In poor 4ſrea's ſmart. | 
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11} HEN Wit ana hene) meet in on, 


152 PI IS to Purge Melancholy. 


4 Son, Sung at the Tanfras-Rorat, in the 
Play call d AL PDHONSO King of NArl zs = 
Set by Mr. EaGLEs. 2 
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HEN Sylvia was kind, and Love play'd in her Eyes, 

We thought it no Morning till Hluia did riſe; 
Of $1/vin the Hills and the Vallies all Rang, 8 
For the was the Subject of every Song. 


But now, oh how little her Glories do move, | 
That us'd to inflame us, with Raptures of Love; 
Thy Rigour, oh Sylvia, will ſhorten thy Reign, 

And make our bright Goddeſs a Mortal again. 


Love heightens our Joys, he's the eaſe of our Care, 
A ſpur to the Valiant, a Crown to. the Fair ; | 
Oh ſeize his ſoft Wings then before 'ris too late, 

Or Cruelty quickly will haſten thy Fate. 


"Tis kindneſs, my Sylvia, tis kindneſs alone, | 
Will add to thy Lovers, and ſtrengthen thy Throne; 
la Love, as in Empire, Tyrannical ſway, | | 


Will make Loyal Subjects forget to Obey. | 
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W HAT, Love a crime, Inhumane Fair? 
Repeal that raſh Decree, 

As well may pious Anthems bear; 
The Name of Blaſphemy: 


1 Tis Bleeding Hearts and Weeping Eyes, 
1 Uphold your Sexes Pride; 1 

1 Nor cou'd you longer Tyrannize, 

hh My Fetters laid aſide, 
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Then from your haughty Viſion wake, 


lams. And liſten to my Moan; 
Tho' you refuſe me for my ſake, 
| Yet pity for your own : 
=: For know proud Shepherdeſs you owe, 
The Vickim you deſpiſe, 
— More to the ſtrictneſs of my Vow, 


— Than glories of your Eyes. 


Do | RE RS RE Rt RR Rd 


4 Sox in the Orzrxa callPd The Fairy Queen. 
3 Sung by Mrs. BUTLER. Set by Mr. H. Purcell. 
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PIILSõ to Purge Melancholy: 


V HEN I have often heard young Maidscomplaining, 
That when Men promiſe moſt they moſt deceive; 
Then I thought none of them worthy my gaining, 
And what they ſwore L would never believe: 
But when ſo humbly one made his Addreſſes, 
With Eooks ſo ſoft, and with Language ſo kind, 
F thought ir a Sin to refuſe his Careſſes, 
Nature o'ercame, and I ſoon chang'd my Mind. 


Should he employ.all his Arts in deceiving, 
Stretch his Invention, and quite crack his Brain, 
T find ſach Charms, ſuch true Joys in believing, 
I'll have the pleaſure, let him have the pain : 
If he proves perjur'd, I ſhall not be cheated, 
He may deceive himſelf, but never me; 
Tis what I look for, and ſhan't be defeated, 
For I'm as falſe, and incoſtant as he. 


A Sor. The Words and Tune by Mr. Edward 
Keen. Sung by Mrs, Willis, in the Play call d 
The Heireſs : Or, The Salamanca DoQtor. 
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6 L 14's bright Beauty all others tranſcend, 
Like Lovers Sprightly Goddeſs ſhe's flippant andgay; 
Her rival Admirers in crouds do attend, | 
To her their devoirs and Addreſſes to pay: 
| | Pert gaudy Coxcombs the Fair one adore, 
53. Grave Dons of the Law and quere Prigs of the Gown; 
art Cloſe. Miſers who. brood o'er-their Treaſure in ſtore, 
rd And Heroes for plundring of modern renown, 
N But Men of plunder can ne er get her under, 
Pa And Miſers all Women deſpiſe, 
. She baulks the pert Fops in the midſt of their hopes, 


And laughs at the Grave and Preciſe. 


Next ſhe's careſs'd by a muſical crew; 


And Poets whom. Poverty ſtill will purſue, 

8 That's a juſt cauſe for rejecting their ſuit: 

--++ lImpudent Fluters the Nymph does abhor, 

| And Lovers with Fiddle at neck ſhe diſdains; 
| For theſe thought to have her for whiſtling for, 


They courting with guts ſhew'd defect in cheitbrains 
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And to the pretender to make her ſurrender, 
4 By ſinging no favour ſhe'll ſhow; 
For ſhe'll not make choice of aſhrill Capons voice, 
1 For. a politick reaſon you know, 


Shrill Singing and Fidling; Beaus warbles o'th' Flute, 
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4 $-oxG in Love's a Teſt. Set by My. JOHN Wiz 
 ECCLES. Swng.by Mrs. HUDSON, Met. 

rs. H. 5 
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Pri rs to Buge Melancholy. © 208 


ORTAL's learn your Lives to meaſure, _. 
Not by length of Time, but Pleaſure; 

Now the Hours invite comply, 
Whilſt you idly paſs they flye: 
Bleſt whilſt a nimble pace they keep, | 
But in torment, in torment when they creety = 
Mortals learn you Lives to meaſure, * 
Not by length of Time, but pleaſure; 
Soon your Spring muſt have a fall, 
Loſing Youth is loſing all ; 
Then you'll ask, but none will give, 
And may linger, bur not live. 
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48 oN, in the Play calld Self - Conceit : Or, 
The Mother made a Property. Set by Mx. 
John Eccles. Sung by Mrs. Bowman, 
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1 | . The fire 
CO ate r Bowie of Lave Ja oaly 
The harmleſs Swain is $4. bleſt,. yn ts Cu ch 
| Beneath ſome ſilent, ſhhady Gro ve; AY 
; Until ſome Nymph invade his Breaſt, 

And diſapprove his eager Love. ; 


2 * mighty 2 of Love, 
at Art againſt ſuch F % 
The Greateſt Hero who in Rs ET” 
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Has gain'd a thouſand Victories: 
Submits to Cælia's brighter Charms, 
And dreads a killing from her Eyes. 
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48 0 N G, Sung by Mrs, Hupsox, in the Play 
cal'd Love Triumphant: Or, Nature will 
prevail. Set by Mr, Joann EccLEs 


W HAT ſtate of Life can be ſo bleſt, 

As Love that warms a Lover's Breaſt; 

Two Souls in one the ſame deſire, | 

To grant the Blits and to require: 

But if in Heaven a Hell we find, 

'Tis all from thee, oh Jealouſy! | 

Oh! oh! oh! oh! oh! Jealouſy, thou Tyrant, tyrant 
Jealouſy, thou tyrant Jealouſy, oh! oh! oh! oh! oh! Jea- 
louſy, oh! oh! oh !Jealouſy, thou tyrant of the mind. 


All other 11Js tho' ſharp they prove, 
Serve to refine and ſweeten Love; 

In ablence or unkind diſdain, 

Sweet hope relieves the Lovers pain: 
But oh! no cure but death we find, 
To ſet us free from Jealouſy, 


Oh! oh! oh floh! oh! Cc. 


Falſe in thy Glaſs all objects are, 

dome ſet too near, and ſome too far; 
Thou art the fire of endleſs Night, | 
The fire that burns and gives no light, 
All torments of the damn'd we find, 

In only thee, oh Jealouſy ! 

Oh! oh! oh! oh! oh! Ce. 
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4 Scotch So NG. Set by Mr. Roztxr Cox, 
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He then did ſmile with a 1 look, 


PII ILS to Purge Melancholy 165 


HEN Jocley firſt I ſaw, my Soul was charm'd, 
To ſee the bonny Lad fo blith, ſo blith and gay : 
My Heart did beat it being alarm'd, 
That I to Fockey nought, nought could ſay : 
At laſt I courage took and Paſſion quite forſook, 
And told the bonny Lad his Charms I felt; 


And told me Jenny in his Arms, his Arms ſhould mele; 


A Song. &. ung by Ars. Temple. Set by Mr. J. Clark. 
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186 PIs to Purge Melancholy. 


1 Seek no more to ſhady coverts, 

1 Jockeys Eyn are all my Joy; 

Beauty's there I Ken, that cannot, 
Muſt not, ſhall not, fteal away : 

What wou'd Fockey now do to me, 
Surely you're to me unkind ; 

Tſe ne&er ſee you, nay you fly me, 
Yer are ne'er from out my Mind. 


Tell me why 'tis thus you uſe me, 
Take me quickly to your Arms ; 
Where in bliſſes blithly backing, 
! Each may rival others Charms: 
vi} Oh but fye, my Jockey pray now, 
What d'ye; do not, let me go; 
O I vow you will undoe me, 
What to do I do not know. * 
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48 ON. Set by Mr. PHILL. HART. 
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H 0 T love and ſhe knows i it, ſhe cares 5 not, 
She regards not my Paſſion at all; 

But to tell me ſhe hates me ſhe ſpares not, 

As often as on her I call: 
'Tis her Pleaſure to ſee me in pain, 

'Tis her pain to grant my deſire; 
Then if ever I Love her again, 

May I never, never, never, auer, may I never, bs 
free Lam Love: S fire. 
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MIR TIL O. 4 Soxo. Set by Mr. Tho. Clatk 5 
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IRTILLO, whülſt you es your Bace, 
By Nature form'd ſo fair, © 
| We know each Spot conceals a Grace, 
And wiſh, and wiſh ro ſee it bare: 15 
But ſince our Wiſh you de gratifi d, 
We find, we find, twas rathly made, 
And that choſe Spots were but to hide, to kite 
| Exceſs of Luſtre laid: 
And that thoſe Spots were but a hide, to hide 
| Exceis of Luſtre laid. 
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While he open'd his Text, 

I was plaguily vet, 
To lee ſuch a fly Canting Crew, 

Of Satan's Diſciples, 

With P r Books and B— s, | 
Enough to have made a Man © poly 


All the Women I view'd, 
Both Religious and Lewd, | 
From the Sable Top-knots to the Scarlets 
But a Wager I'll lay, 
Thar at a full Play, 
The Houſe does not ſwarm ſo with Harlots, 


Lady F— there ſits, 


Almoſt out of her Wits, 
Twixt Luſt and Devotion eats 
She's as Vicious as Fair, 


And has more Buſineſs there, 


Than to hear Mr. Tickle-text's prating. 


Madam L-— 1 ſaw, 
With her Davghters-in-law, 

Whom ſhe offers to Sale ev'ry Sunday 
In the midſt of her Prayers, 
She'llnegociate Affairs, 

And make Aſſignations for Monday. 


Next a Lady much Fam'd, 
Therefore muſt not be nam'd, 


"Cauſe ſhe'll give you no trouble in Teaching; 


She has a very fine Book, 
Bur does ne er in it look, 
Nor regard neither Praying nor Preaching. 


Thers's a Baronet's Daughter, 


Her own Mother taught her, 
By Precept and Practical Notion ; 
That to wear Gaudy Cloaths, 
And to Ogle the Beaus, 
Was at Church two ſure Signs of Devotion, 


PI Is to Purge Melancholy. 


From the Corner o'th' Square, 

Comes a ho young Pair, 
Religious as they ſee occaſion; 

But if Patches and Paint, 

Be true ſigns of a Saint, _ 
We've no Reaſon to doubt their Damnation, 


When the Sermon was done, 
He bleſt ev'ry one, 3 
And they like good Chriſtians retir'd; - 
Tho' they view'd ev'ry Face, 
Each Head and each Dreſs, 
Vet each one her ſelf moſt admir'd. 


J had view'd all the reſt, 

But the Parſon had bleſt, 
With his Benediction the People; 

So I ran to the Crown, 

Leaſt the Church ſhould fall down, | 
And beat out my Brains with the Steeple. 
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O U gueſs by my wither'd Face, 
And Eyes no longer Shining ; 


. 
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That I can't Dance with a Grace, 


Nor keep my Pipes from whining : 
Yet J am till Gay and Bold, 

To be otherwiſe were a Folly; 
Methinks my Blood is grown Cold, 

F'll warm it then thus and be jolly, 

Jolly, jolly, jolly, jolly, jolly, jolly, jolly, Sc. 
Methinks my Blood is grown cold, | 
Grown cold, grown cold, grown cold, G. 

Ell warm it then thus and be jolly. 


T find by the lighting Beau's, 
That Nature is declining ; 


| Yet will I not knit my Brows, 


Nor end my Days in pining : 
Let other Dames Fret and Scold, 

As they paſs to the Stygian Ferry; 
You ſee, though I am, grown Old, 

My Temper is youthful and merry, 

Merry, merry, merry, merry, &c. 
You ſee though I am grown old. 
Grown old, grown old, grown old, Gre. . 

My Temper is youthful-and merry. + 


But ſtill 
Since F: 
In vain 
Since NC 
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4808 Set by Ar. AxrTHONRTTOoVNG. 


Try'd in Parks and Plays to find, 
An Object to appeaſe my Mind; 

But ſtill in vain it does appear, 

Since Fair Hyrtuilia is not there: 

In vain alaſs I hope for Eaſe, 

Since none but She alone can pleaſe. 


PII IS to Purge Nelanchoh. 


480 NO, the Words by Captain Danvers, 
Set by Mr, TI. W1ittis, - 
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ORGIVE meCleif I dare © 
3 ' Your Conduct diſapprove; — 
The Gods have made you wond'rous Fair, 
Not to Diſdain, but Love; ", "mw 
\ © Thoſe nice pernicious Forms deſpiſe, | 
That cheat you of your Bliſs; ; 


Let Love inftru& you to be wiſe, 
Whillt Youth and Beauty is. 


Too late you will repent the Time, 
You loſe by your Diſdain; 
The Slaves you ſcorn now in your Prime, 
You'll ne'er retrieve again : 
Bur w hen thoſe Charms ſhall once decay, 8 
| And Lovers diſappear; ' 
Deſpair and Envy Wall repay, 
Your being now ſevere. 
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480 NO in the Rival Siſters, Set by Mr. 
Henry Purcell, Sung by Miſs CROSS. 
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That early, that early her Paſſion begins, 
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He. happy, how happy is b, 
11 How happy, how happy is ne, 


And willing, and willing with Love to agree," 
Does not ſtay till ſhe comes to her Teens: £ 
Then, then fhe's all pure and Chaſt, 

Then, then ſhe's all pure and Chaſt, 

Like Angels her Smiles to be priz'd ; 

Pleaſure is ſeen Cherub Fac'd, | 
And Nature appears, and Nature appears undiſguis'd, 


From Twenty to Thirty, and then 
Set up for a Lover in- vain ; 
By that time we ſtudy how Men, 
May be wrack'd with Neglect and Diſdain: 
Eove dwells where we meet with deſire, 
Deſire which Nature has given: 
She's a Fool then that feeling the Fire 


Begins not to warm at Eleven. 5 
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1 HERE was three Travellers, Travellers three, 
And they would go Travel the 


And they were. as Merry as &er they had been, 
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The Three Merry Travellers, who paid their ſhot” 
wherever they. came, without ever a Stiver of. 


With a hey down, ho down, Lankire down derry, 
North Country, _ 


Without ever a ſtiver of Money. 


They Travelled Eaſt, and they Travelled Veſt, 
With a hey down, &c. . 8 

Wherever they came {till they drank of the beſt, 
Without ever, &. | 3 i 


At length by good fortune they came to an Irin, 
With a hey down, &c. | 


Without ever, &C. 


A Jolly young Widdow did ſmiling appear, 
With a hey down, ho down, Lanktre down derry, 
Who dreſt them a Banquet of delicate cheer, . 
Without ever a Penny of Money. | 
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Bo: h Chicken and 1 ſhe did provide, 
+With a hg down, hs down, Lanktre down derry, 


Wade Welcome kind Gentlemen, welcome ſhe cry d, 


Without ever a Stiver of Money. 


They called for liquor, both Beer, Ale, and Wine, 
With a bey down, &c. 


And every thing that was curious and fe, 


_ Without ever, GC. 


They drank to their Hoſteſs a merry Fall Bowl, 
With a hey down, &c. 


? 8 he pledg'd them in Love, like A generous Soul, 


Without ever, &c. 


The Hoſteſs, her Med. and Couſin all 8 

With a hey down, &. | 

They Kiſt and was merry, as merry cou'd be, 
Withuut ever, &c. 


Full Bottles and Glaſſes repleniſh'd the Board, 
With a hey down, &c. 

No Liquors was wanting the houſe cou'd afford, - 
Without ever, &C. » 


When they had been Merry me part of the Day, 
With a hey down, 


They called their Hoſteſs to know what's to pay, 


Without ever, &c. 


There's Thirty good fillings, and Six pence, ſhe cry d, 


With a bcy down, &c. 
They told her that ſhe ſhould be ſoon ſatisfy'd, 


Without ever, &c. 


The Handſomeſt Man of the three up he got, 
With a hey down, ho down, Lanktre down derry, 
He Jaid her on her Back, and paid her the ſhot, 

Mithour ever a Stiver of Money. 
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The middlemoſi Man to her Couſin he went, 

luith a hey down, bo down, Lanktre down derry, 

She being handſome, he gave her Content, 
Without euer @ Stiver of Money. 


The laſt Man of all he took up with the Maid, 
With a hey down, &e. 

And thus the whole Shot it was AR BL paid, 
Without ever, &c. 


The Hoſteſs, the Couſin, 1 we find, 
With a hey down, &cc. 

Made Courteſies, and thank'd them for being ſo kind, 
Without ever, &c. 


The Hoſteſs ſaid, welcome kind Gentlemen all, 
With a hey town, &c. N 
If you chance to come this way be pleaſed to call, A 
Without ever, &Cc. © © phe 


Then raking their Leaves they went meretty out, 
With a hey down, ho down, Lanktre down dl 

And they're gone for to Travel the Nation about, h 
Without ever a Stiver of Money: 
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A 3 Man lately i in dur Ti oun, 
He went to Bed one Night; 
He had no ſooner lay d him down, 


7 . 


But. was troubled with a Sprite: 


0 vigoroully the Spirit ſtood, 
Let. him do what he can, | 

Sure then he ſaid it muſt belay'd-. 
By Woman, not by Man. 


A. Handſome-Maid-did undertake, + 


And into the Bed ſhe leap'd ;. 
And to allay the Spirits Power, 
Full cloſe to him ſhe crep'd: 
She having ſuch a Guardian care; 
Her Offi ce to diſcharge ; 


She open'd wide her Conjuring Book, 


And lay d the Leaves at large. 


Her Office ſhe did well 5 WW 2 


Within a little ſpace; 


Then up ſhe roſe, and down he lay, 


And durſt not ſhew: his Face: 


She took her.leave, and away the went, 


When ſhe had done the Deed; 


Saying, if-t chance to come again,. 


oy ſend fos me with ſpeed. 


* 
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ALL L Joy to Mortals Joy oy and _— 
Eternal Is fing ; 


The Gods of Love-deſcend to Barth, | = | 
Their Darts 1 loſt their Sting. = un 


" 2a. 2 S112 _0S 


The Youth ſhall now complain no mon. | 
On Sylvia's needleſs Scorn : 3. u 
But ſhe ſhall Love if he adore; 
And melt when he ſhall burn 
The Nymph no longer ſhall be by, | 
But leave the Jilting Road; „ 
And Daphne now. no more ſhall. Bly, 5 
The wounded Painted God. 3 


But all ſhall be Serene and I 
No ſad complaints of Love, 
Shall fill the gentle whi! 

No Ecchotes ſighs, t 


91 nö 
ring Air, 
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Beneath the ſhades. young Sree tes, B 
Of all his poſſeſs d 13 
Gazing on Ms charming Eyes, ; 

Whoſe Soul is there confeſs'd.. 


All ſoft and ſweet the Maid appears, 0 ft 8b 
With looks that know no Art; n 

And though ſhe yields with Trembling Fears, 
She yields wath all her Heart, 
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The PxEsmBYTERSs Gil. 


H ANG the Presbyters Gin, 

Bring a Pint of Sack, wie, 

More Orthodox - the two; 
Though a flender Diſpute, 
Will Kalke the Elf! mw. * 

He's one of the boneſter, lis 8 
In a Pint there's ſmall heart; 
Sirrah, brink us a Quart, 
here's ſubſtance and vigour Meß 
Twill hold us in play, 
Some Part of the Day, 

But we'll fink him before dun- ſet. 


The daring old WWA 5H 25-155 
Does now bid us Battle, A In ver 


Frs t Digs Melanchoh. 


Let's try what his ſtrength can do; 
Keep your 1717 hy, nd your Files, . " 
And r all his W . 

We'll tumble him down Stairs too. 


The Stout Bre ſted Lombard, 
His Brains ne'er incumbred, . 

With drinking of Gallons three; 1 
Trycongius was named, 40 
And by Ceſar Famed, p 5 

Who dubbed him Knight Cap-a-pee 


IN 


If then Honour be in't, | 
Why a Pox ſhould we ſtint - 
Our ſelves of the fulneſs it bears? 


” WY Hihas ef Wit than an Ape , 
ln the Blood of a Grape, 
= Will not plunge himſelf o'er Head and 3 


Then Summon the Gallon, 
A ſtout Foe, and a Tall one, 
And likely to hold us to't; 
Keep but Coyn in your Purſe, 
The word is Disburſe, 
III warrant he'll ſleep at your Foot. 
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dee the bold Foe appears, 
May he fall that him Fears, 
Keep you but cloſe Order, and then 
We will give him the Rout, 
De he never ſo ſtout, 
And prepare for his Rally ing agen. 


Let's drain the whole Cellar, 
Pipes, Buts, and the Dweller, 

If the Wine floats not the faſter; 
Mill, when thou do'ſt ſlack us, 
By Warrant from Bacchus, 


We will Cane thy ene Maſter, 


Lak bo l 1 
. * 
I . po 
as * 2 1 > 9 
22 2 18 N 
9 1 2 
= q 198 N 
: 9 Boe 5 
Sd e 
by P l SF * 5 1 
M4 1 


184 Prits fo Ping „ 
Tbe Grod F EL LOW. 


—— A + RES 
— 2 : Iv £ 


EEE — 2 


EEE 9 


* 
o 


r 


AS 


GAIT, bw ace 


* 


——— 


3 
- 


A Pox on the Times, - 
Let 'em go as they will, 
Tho' the Taxes are grown ſo * 
Our Hearts are our own, 
And ſhall be ſo ſtill, 
n about, my Boys, and be merry: 
Let no Man deſpair, N 
But drive away Care, And 


r 
2 9 Deen 


I 


a 
* 
un; 
ed / -, 
4 


PII Ls to Pinge Melanchoh. | 
And drown all our Sorrow in Claret; 
Well never repine, 


So they give us good Wine, 
Let 'em take all our Droſs, we can ſpare it.. 


We value not Chink, 
Unleſs to buy drink, 
Or purchaſe us innocent Pleaſure; 3 
When tis gone we ne'er fret, 
So we Liquor can get, 
For Mirth of it ſelf is a Treaſure: 
No Miſer can be, 
So happy as we, 
Tho' compalſs'd with Riches he wallow ; 
Day and Night he's in Fear, | 
And ne'er without Care, 
While nothing diſturbs the Good Fellow. 


Come fill up the Glaſs, 
And about let it pals, 
For Nature doth vacuums decline; \ 


Down the ſpruce formal Aſs, 
That's afraid of his Face, 


We'll drink "ill our Noſes do Phebu out-ſhine: . 5 


While we ve plenty of this, 
We can ne er do amiſs, 

'Tis an Antidote gainſt our ruin; 
And the Lad that drinks maſt, 
With Honour may boaſt, 


He fears neither * nor undoing, 


WV 
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Pox on ſuch Fools! let the Scoundrels rail, 
9 Let em boaſt of their Liberty; 5 
They're no freer than we, for the World's a Jayl, 
47 And all Men Priſoners be. 

. The Drunkard's confin'd to his Claret, 


The Miſer to his Store; 
The Wit to his Muſe and a Garret, 
And the Cully-Cit to his Whore. 


The Parſon's confin'd to his Piggs, 
The Lawyer to Hatred and Strife; 

The Fidler to's Borees aud Jiggs, 
And the Quack to his Gliſter-pipe. 


The Church-maf's confin'd to be civil, 
The Quaker's a Priſoner too light; 
The Papiſt is bound by the Devil, 

And the Puritan's fetter d with ſpite. 


Since old Adam's race are all Priſoners like us, 
Let us merrily quaff and Sing; | 

2 s why ſhou d we pine for Liberty thus, 

When we're each of's as free as a King. 4 
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4 SONG. 
Set by Mr. HEN RT PURCELL 


HIL LIS, I can ne'er forgive 1 
Nor I think, ſhall e're out-liye it; 
Thus 5G treat me In ſever!y, | 


„ „„ „„ „„ << VS — 


Who have always lov'd ſincerely. 


Damon, you ſo fondly cheriſh, 2 
Whilſt poor I, alaſs! may periſh ; x | 
I that love, which he did never, 


Me you flight, and him you Fayour. 


Love 
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A luſifu 
In bo 
For mat 


[4 Lo vx given over: Being a young Lady's Rep) 


to her Parents, who would have forc'd ber u Burn 
Marry one ſbe had an Averſion againſt, 


Ophelia | 
His C 
But louc 


And 


perplex 
At's 
The Mc 
Andi 


He ſm. 
Nay, 
And gre 
As 1h 


At laſt 
| | 1 He th 
1 8 9 3 a know C 


| 85 £ And « 

A S Cupid many Ages paſt, 
Went out to take the Air; | Yet Dat 
And on the Roſy Morning Feaſt, As ye 
He met Ophelia there. 7 For I a1 


3 | I give 

A while he gaz'd, a while ſurvey d a 
Her Shape and every part; 3 Or be t 
But as his Eyes run o'er the Maid, 1 Enraę 
Hers reach'd his little Heart, I'll neve 


| | : Nor 
His Quiver ſtraight and Bow he took; c, 

And bent it for a flight; | | Explode 

Bur then by chance ſhe caſt a look, In pi 

Which ſpoil'd his purpoſe quite. His Art 

| And 
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Diſarm'd he knew not what to do, 
Nor how to Crown his Love; 
At laſt reſoly'd, away he flew, 
Another ſhape to prove. 9 
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A luſtful Satyr ſtraight return'd, 

In hopes his Form wou'd take: 
ph For many Nymphs for them have burn'd, 
"to Burng'd cauſe they cou'd not ſpeak. 


ophelia had no ſooner ſpy'd, 
His Godſhip, Goat and Man; 

But loudly for aſſiſtance cry'd, 
And fleetly homeward ran. 


perplex d at her affright, but more 

At's own defeat, he ſhook | \ 
The Monſter off; then fled before, 
; And ſtraight Man's Aſpect took. 


he ſmil'd, intreated, 1y'd, and vow'd, 
Nay, offer d her a Sum; 

And grew importunate and rude, 
As ſhe drew nearer home. 


At laſt when Tears, nor ought cou'd moye, 
He thus beſpoke the Fair; 

Know Cruel Maid, I'm God of Love, 
And can command Deſpair. 


Yet Dame to ſue, oh! bleſs me then, 
As you regard Jour Eaſe ; 

For I am King of Gods and Men, 
I give and baniſh Peace, 


Or be thou Love, or be thou Hate, 
Enrag'd Ophelia ſwore; 1 

Ill never change my Virgin ſtate, 
Nor ever ſee thee more. | 


Exploded Love reſiſted ſo, 
In pity to Mankind; _ 3 

His Arrows broke, and burnt his Bow, 
And left his Name behind. ; 
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L* Y by your Pleading, 

The Law lies a Bleeding, (ing; 
Burn all your Studiesdown, and throw away your Read- 
Small Power the World has, 
And doth afford us, 
Not half ſo many Privileges as the Sword does; 
It foſters our Maſters, | 
It plaiſters Diſaſters, (ers; 
And makes the Servants quickly greater than their Mas 
It ventures, it enters, 
It circles. it Centres, 


And ſets a Prentice free deſpite of his Indenters. 


This takes up all things, 
And ſets up ſmall] things, 


This maſters Money, tho' Money bern all things, 
It's not in Seaſon, 


To talk of Reaſon, (fon: 
Or count it Loyalty, when the Sword will have it Tres- 
This 
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This Cc 
The Cl 
This ſe 
This it 
Turn'd 
Down 


It's thi 
To Pre 
And th 
For fre 
Of Sax 
This b 
No G0 
No La 
No Ch 
Till rl 
Such p 
Happt: 
This b 


| Down 


For fr 
Sprun; 
It batt 
So did 
That | 
In Scot 
Did w 
This | 
This f 
Andn 
That 


But hi 
Over 
Woul 
Take 
Who 
When 
The g 
Muſt 
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| Down goes the Law-trix, = 


Sprung holy Hewſon's power, and tumbl'd down St. Pa- 


Take Bogks and reat them, . 
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This conquers a Crown too, | 
The Cloak and the Gown too, (too; 
This ſets up a Presbyter, and this _ pl him down 
This ſubrile decoiver, | 

Turn'd Bonnet into Beaver, 


Down drops a Biſhop, and up ſteps a en, 


It's this makes a Lay-man, | \ = 
To Preach and to Pray Man, (man 3 | 4 
And this madea Lord of him, which was before a * = 
For from this dull- pit, 1 
Of Saxbey's Pulpit, = 
This brought a holy 3 to the P Pulpit: i | 
No Goſpel can guide it, 1 
No Law can decide it, 

No Church or State can debate i it, 15 
Till the Sword hath Sanctify'd it; = 
Such piriful things be, 4 


Happier than Kings be, 
This brou ght 3 in the Heraldryof * and Sling: by. 


For from this Matrix, | (trick's 


It batter'd the Gun- kirk, 

So did it the Dum-kirk, 

That he is fled and gone to the Devil in Dunkirk; 

In Scotland this waſter, 

Did work ſuch diſaſter, (Maſter: 
This brought the Money back for which they ſold their 
This frighted the Hemming, 

And made him ſo beſeeming, 

Thar he doth never think of his loſt Lands redeeming 


But he that can tower, 
Over him that is lower, 
Would be counted but a Fool to give e away his Power; _ 


Who would invent them, 
When as the Sword replys Negatur ra 4 
The grand College Butlers, 
Muſt vail to che Aces, 
There's 
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There's not a Library like to the Cutler Abi 
The Blood that is ſpilt, Sir, | Did 
HFath gain'd all the Guilt, Sir, a 
Thus have you ſeen me run the Sword up to the Hilt, Sit. W wh; 
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ww HEN Diao was a Carthage Queen, 
She lov'd a Trojan Knight; 
Who ſail'd about from Coaſt ro Coaſt, + 
Of Metal brave in Fight: ; As v 
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As they a Hunting rid, a Shower, 
Did on their Heads with fury pour, 
Drove em to a lonely Cave, 

Where Eneas with his Charms, 
Caught fair Diao in his Arms, 
And got what he would have. 


Then Dido Hymen's Rites forgot, 
Her Love was won in haſt; 

Her Henour ſhe conſider'd not, 
But in her Breaſt him plac'd ; 

Now when their Loves were juſt began, 
Great Jove ſent down his winged Son, 
To fright Æneas ſleep: 2-7 

Make him by the break of Day, 

From Queen Dido ſteal away, > 
Which caus'd her wail and weep. 


Poor Dido wept, but what of that? 
The Gods would have it ſo; 
neas nothing did amiſs, 
When he was forc'd to go: 
Ceaſe Lovers, ceaſe your Vows to keep, 
With your true Loves, but let em weep, 
*Tis folly to be true; f 
Let this comfort ſerve your turn, - 
That tho' wretched D;do's mourn, 
You'll daily Court anew. -—- 
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I Falſe Paililis, Set: by Mi, James HANr. 
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= CE Philis ſwears Inconſtancy, 
"i Then I'll &en do ſo too; | 
1 F careleſs am as well as 

Li She values not her Vow. 


To ſigh, to languiſh, and proteſt, | | Bill 
Leet feeble Fops approve; | Thu: 
The Women's way I like the beſt, And 

Enjoyment is their Love. Th 


When I my Phils do embrace, E eel 
1 There's none can happier be; 5 | Tho 
But when ſhe's gone, the next fair Face, Leſt 
Ils Philis then to me. 1 | 


I find her Abſence cools Deſire, 

As well as her Diſdain; 
When Hope denys to feed my Fire, 
Deſpair ſhall eaſe my Pain; 


— 


BE USH not redder than the Morning, 
Though the Virgins give you Warning; 
Sigh not at the chance befel you, f 
Though they ſmile, and dare not tell you; 

Sigh not at, &c. | 


Maids like Turtles, love the Cooing, 

Bill and Murmur in their Wooing ; 

Thus like you they ſtart and tremble, 

And their troubled Joys diſſemble: 
Thus like you, &c. f 


Graſp the Pleaſure while tis coming, 

Though your Beauty's now a blooming; 

Leſt old time our Joys ſhould ſever, 

Ah! ah! they part, they part for ever; 
Left old time, ; ce. 
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The Power of BEAUTY. 


TE 
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1 N-a 8 Myrtle Grove, 

1 The ſolitary Scene of Love, 

On Beds of Vi'lets, all the Day, 

The Charming Floriana lay; 

The little. Cupids hover'd in the Air, 

They peep d, and ſmil'd, and choughetheir Mother there, 


1s 


2 1 


Phebus delay'd his Courſe a while, 
Charm'd with the ſpell of ſuch a Smile, 
Whilſt weary Plough-men curs'd the nc 


[] Bll] {11 


Of the too Urorious Day; : The 


N 
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Bur all my Delight is a Cunny in the Night, 
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The little Cupids hover'd in the Air, . 
They peep'd, and ſmil d, and thought! cheir Mittier dere: 


But thus the Nymph began to chide, 

* That Eye, you owe the World beſide, 

“% You fix on me, then with a Frown 

She ſent her drooping Lover down; | 
With modeſt Bluſhes from the Grove ſhe fled, 
Painting the Evening with unuſual Red. 


2 Sete 
Fre HUNT. 
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O ME in the Town go betimes to the Downs, 
i) To purſue the fearful Hare; 
Some in the Dark love to hunt in a Park, 

For to chace all the Deer that are there : ; 
Some love to ſee the Faulcon to flee, 

With a joyful riſe againſt the Air; 


When ſhe turns up her ſilver Hair. | 
K 3 : When 
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When ſhe is beſet, with a Bow, Gun, or Net, 
And! finding.no;ſhelter for to cover her; 
She falls down flat, or in a Tuft does ſquat, 
Till the lets the Hunter get over het : | 
With her breaſt ſne does butt, and ſhe bubs up her Scut, 
* When the Bullets fly cloſe by her Ear; | 
= Sheftrives not to eſcape, but ſhe mumps like an Ape, 
iP And ſhe turns up, Ge. e | 
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The Ferret he goes in, through flaggs thick and thin, 
. Whilſt Mettle purſueth his Chace; 3 
The Cunny ſhe ſhows play, and in the beſt of her way, 
Like a Cat ſhe does ſpit in his Face: 5 © 
Tho' ſhe lies in 3 ſhe fears not his Neſt, 
With her full bound up Sir, career; 


* 


And ſhe turns up, &. 
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The ſport is ſo good, that in Town or in Wood, 
In a Hedge, or a Ditch you may do it; 

In Kitchin or in Hall, in a Barn or in a Stall, 
Ir wherever yqu pleaſe you may go to it; 
So pleaſing it iv that yu can hardly miſss, 
Of ſo rich Game im all our Shire; 
For they love ſo to play, that by Night or by Day, 

"They will turn up their Silver Hair, 
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BARI DAL Night. To the foregoing Tune. 


O ME from the Temple, away to the Bed, 
As the Merchant frage home his Treaſure; 
Be not ſo coy Lady, ſince We are wed, 
Tis no Sin to taſte of the Pleaſure: 
Then come Tet us be blith, merry and free, 
Upon my life all the waiters are gone; | 
And tis ſo, that they know where you go, ſay not ſo 
For I mean to make bold with my own. _—_ 
- | : 
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Witch the ſtrength that ſhe-ſhgws,1h gapes at the Noſe, 
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What is it to:me, if our Hands joyned be, 
If our Bodies are ſtill kept aſunde - 

It ſhall not be ſaid, there goes a imarried Mad, 
Indeed we will have no ſuch wonder: 

Therefore let's Embrace, there's none ſees thy Face, 
The Bride-Maids that waited are gone; 

None can ſpy how you lye, neer deny, but ſay Ay, 
For I mean to make bold with my own. ER 


* 


cut, 


Sweet Love do not frown, but pull off thy Gown, 
'Tis a Garment unfit for the Night; 
Some ſay that Black, hath a reliſhmg ſmack, 
I had rather be dealing with White: , —_ 
Then be not afraid, for you are not betray d, 
Since we two are together alone; + 
I invite you this Night, to do me right in my delight, 
For I mean to make bold with my own. 
Then come let us Kiſs, and taſt of our Bliſs, 
Which brave Lords and Ladies enjoy'd ; 
If all Maids ſhould be of the humour of thee, 
Generations would ſoon be deitroy'd:; | 
Then where were the Joys, the Girls and the Boys, 
Would ft hve in the World all alone; 
Don't deſtroy, but enjoy, ſeem not Coy for a Toy, 
For indeed I'll make bold with my own. 


Prithee begin, don't delay but unpin, 
For my Humour I cannot prevent it; 1 

You are fo ſtreight lac'd, and your Top- knot fo faſt, 
Undo it, or 1 ſtraitway will rent it: | 

Or to end all the ſtrife, I'll cut it with a Knife, 

| "Tis too long to ſtay till it's undone; : 

65 Let thy Waſt be unlac'd, and in haſt be embrac d, 

For I long to make bold with my own. 


As thou art fair, and ſweeter than the Air, 
That dallies on July brave Roſes; 
fo Now let me be to thy Gardena Key, 
| That the Flowers of Virgins iattolts 3 
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And I will not be too rough unto thee, 


For my Nature to mildneſs is prone; Daſh' 
Do no leſs than undreſs, and unlace all apace, An 
For this NEW I'll make bold with my own. 

A Fi; 

| And | 
— | 
. 15 Agait 

4 TOPING Soxc. my 
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| a Jolly Toper, I am a ag ed Soph, found off -# a] 
Known bythe Pimples in my Face, with taking Bum- yp ; 
And a Toping we will go, we'll 90, we'll 80, 105 os 
And a Toping we will go. = 605-01 1 Sw. 5 
Come let's fit down — 405 take our fill of Beer, And! 
Away with all diſputes, for we'll have no Wrangling MW Pe 
And a Toping, &c. 85 | (here, ; 
With clouds of Tobacco wot walks our r Noddles clear, Then 
We'll be as great as Princes, when our Heads are full Thar 
And a Toping, Go. | (of Beer, Ant 


With 
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With Juggs, Muggs, and Pitchers, and Bellarmines of 

ways liabe with p little, a very little Ale, (Stale, 
And a Toping, &c. | a 


A Fi for the Spaniard, and for the King of France, 
And Heaven preſerve our Juggs, and Muggs, and Q-n 
And a Toping, Ge. (from all miſchance, 


Againſt the Presbyterians, pray oive me leave to rail, 
Who ne'er had thirſted for Kings Blood, had they been 
And a-Toping, c. [ (Drunk with ſtale, 


And againſt the Low-church Saints, who lily play 

their parr, 

Who rail at the Diſſenters, yetlove them in their Heart, 
And a Toping, &c. = „FF 


Here's a Health to the Queen, let's Bumpers take in hand, 
And may Prince Gs Roger grow ſtiff again and ſtand, 
And a Toping, C&c. | 


Oh how we toſs about the never-failing Cann, Wh, 
We drink and piſs, and piſs and drink, and drink topiſs 
And a Toping, &c. Tx (again, 


O that my Belly it were a Tun of ſtall, 25 
My Cock were turn'd into a Tap, to run when I did 
And a Toping, Ge. (call, 


Of all ſorts of Topers, a Soph. is far the beſt, - 
| For 'till he can neither go nor ſtand, by Jove he's ne'er 
And a Toping, Ge. | | (at reſt, 


We fear no Wind or Weather, when good Liquor 
(dwells within, 
| And fince a Soph does live ſo well, then who would 


And a Toping, cc.  (bea King, 
Then dead Drunk We'll march Boys, and reel into our 


That Jollier Sophs (if ſuch their be) may come and 
And a Toping they may go, &sc. (take our rooms, 
| ky | Sir 
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A LE Chriftians that have Ears to hear, 
| And Hearts inclin'd to pity ; 
Some of you all beſtow one Fear, 
| my mournful Ditty: 
In 2ueen-ſtreet did an Heireſs live, 
Whoſe downfall when I ſing; 
*I 'will make the very Stones to grieve, 
God proſper long our King. 


For her a Scotiſp Knight did die, 
Was ever the like ſee 
1 ſhame to tell place, how, or why, 
And ſo God bleſs the Queen: © 
Some ſay indeed ſhe ſwore a Rape, 
But God knows who was wrong d; 
For he that did it did eſcape, , 
And he did not was Hang'd. 


Some ſay another thing beſide, 
If true? it was a Vice; 
That Camꝑbell when ſhe was his Bride, 
Did trouble her but thrice: . 
*T was this the young Girls Choler mov'd, 
Aid in a Rage ſhe fwore; 
Fer ſhe'd be a Wife but three times loy/d, 


She d ſooner be a Whore. 
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But don't you pity now her Caſe, 
Was forc'd to ſend for Surgeon, 
To ſhow the Man that very place, 
Where once ſhe was a Virgin: 
Parents take warning by her fall, 
When Girls-are in their Teens ; 
To marry them ſoon, or they will all, 
Know what the Buſineſs means. 


For Girls like Nuts (Excuſe my Rhimes) 
At bottom growing browh; _ L 

If you don't gather them betimes, 
Wil of themſelves fall down : 

God bleſs King William, and Queen Mary, 
And Plenty and Peace advance | 

And hang up thoſe wiſh the contrary, 
And then a Fig for France. 


e 
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RANISH my Lydia theſe fad Thoughts, 
Why ſers thou muſing ſo; 


- 


To hear the Uply rail at faults, 
They wou'd, they wou'd, but cannot do: 
For let the Guilt be what it will, | 
So fmall, ſo fmall Account they bear; 
That none yet thought it worth their while, 
On fuck, on ſuch to be ſevere, | 
On ſuch, on ſuch to be ſevere. 


With far more reaſon thou may'ſt pine, 
Thy ſelf for being Fair; 
For hadſt thou but leſs Glorious been, 
Thou of no Faults wou'dſt hear: 
So the great light that ſhines from far, 
Has had its Spots ſet down; 
While many a little uſeleſs Star, 


But Has not been tax'd with one. 
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4 Sox. Set by Mr. HENRY PURCELL. || + 
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ab in my Heart ſhall find no Compliance, 
I'll ſtand to my Guard, and bid open Defiance: 
To Arms I will muſter my Reaſon and Senſes, y 
Ta ra ta ra, Ta ra ra ra, a War now commences. | as 
Keep, keep a ſtrict Watch, and obſerve ev'ry Motion, Wh 
Your Care to his Cunning exactly proportion; 
Fall on, he gives ground, let him never recover, if. 
Victoria] Victoria! the Battle is ayer. | | 60 
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A SONG. Set by Mr. JAMES HART. 


* 

1 

i 1 

1 

4 H EST. Shepher'd, ſince you're poor, 5 
11 Think of loving me no more, wm 

Take Advice in time, | Hl 

? Give o're your Solicitations: | 1 


Nature does in vain diſpenſe, 
To your Vertue, Courage, Senſe, 
Wealth can only influence, 

A Woman's Inclinations. 


What fond Nymph can e' re be kind, 

Toa Swain, but rich in Mind, 

If as well ſhe does not find N 
Gold within his Coffers? 

Gold alone does Scorn remove, 

Gold alone incites to Love, 

Gold can moſt perſwaſive prove, 
And make the faireſt offers. 
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85 The SukphER D' Vooing of Fair Dur INA. 
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A S at Noon Dulcina reſted, ä 50 anc 
In her ſweet and ſhady Bow'r 


Came a Shepherd and requeſted, N 
In her Lap to ſleep an Hour: | 

But from her look a Wound he took, | If 
So deep that for a further Boon, | 

The Swain he prays, whereto ſhe ſays, H 


Forgo me now, come to me ſoon, 
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But in vain ſhe did conjure him, 
N For to leave her Preſence ſo; 
* Having a thouſand means to allure him, 
And but one to let him go: 
85 Where Lips invite, and Eyes delight, 
And Cheeks as freſh as Roſe in June, 
Perſwades to ſtay, what boot to ſay, 
Forgo me now, come to me ſoon. 


Words. whoſe Hoops have now injoyned, 
Him to let Dulciua ſleep; 
Could a Man's Love bg confined, 
Or a Maid her promiſe keep ? 
No, for her Waſt he held her faſt, 
As ſhe was conſtant to her Tune; 
And ſhe ſpeaks, for Cupid's ſake 55 z 
Forgo me, &c. 


He demiands what time and leiſure, 
Can there be more fit than now ; 
She ſays Men may ſay their Pleaſure, 
Let I of it do not allow: | 
The Sun's clear light ſhineth more bright, 
Quoth he, more fairer than the Moon : 
For her to praiſe, ſhe loves, ſhe ſays, 
Forgo me, &c. | 


But no Promiſe, nor Profeſſion, 
From his Hands could Purchaſe ſcope; 
Who would ſell the ſweer Poſſeſſion, 
Of ſuch Beauty for a hope; 
Or for the ſight of lingring Night, 
Forgo the pleaſant Foys cf Noon, 
Tho' none ſo fair, her Speeches were, 
Forgo me, Cc. 2 


Now at laſt agreed theſe Lovers, 
She was Fair, and he was Voung; 

If you'll believe me I will tell you, 
True love fixed laſteth long: 

He ſaid my dear and only Phear, 
Bright Phœbus Beams out- ſhin'd t 

Dulcina prays, and to him ſays, 
Forgo me now, come to me ſo 
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F The Second Part, | | xr" 
19 | : 3 | of spent! 
= - D AY was ſpent and Night approached, | Mor 
44 Venus fair was Lover's Friend, Melod 
"3 She intreated bright Apollo, | | Che 
24 That his Steeds their Race ſhould end: Oh co! 
1460 He could not ſay the Goddeſs na, The 
1.3% 9 = 
14 But granted Love's fair Queen her boon; | 
17 The Shepherd came to his fair Dame, When 
* Forgo me now, come to me ſoon. Had 
1 Sweet (he ſaid) as I did promiſe, BH To 
1 I am now return'd again; mp Then 
3 Long delay you know breeds danger, 52 Die 
i 1 And to Lovers breadeth pain: | H me: 
5 The Nymph ſaid then, above all Men, Fon 


Still welcome Shepherd Morn and Noon, 
The Shepherd prays, Dulcina ſays, 97 
Shepherd I doubt thou'rt come too ſoon. a 


When that bright Aurora bluſhed, 
Came the Shepherd to his dear; 
Pretty Birds moſt ſweetly warbled, 


And the Noon approached near: —þ; 
Yet ſtill away the Nymph did ſay, W 
The Shepherd he fell in a Swoon; | — 
At length ſhe ſaid, be not afraid, oy 
Forgo me, &c. 5 
With grief of Heart the Shepherd haſted — 
Up the Mountains to his Flocks; - h n 
Then he took a Reed and piped, | 04 
Eccho ſounded thro' the Rocks: 9 
Thus did- he play, and wiſh'd the Day, 
Were ſpeht, and Night were come e'er Noon; 
The filent Night, Love's delight, TY” | 8 
III go to Fair Dulcina ſoon . | —5 
Gn 
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Beauties darling, fair Dulcina, 
Like to Venus for her Love, 
Spent away the Day in Paſſion, 
Mourning like the Turtle-Dove: 
Melodiouſly, Notes low and high, 
She warbled forth this doleful Tune; 
0h come again fweet Shepherd Swain,. 
Thou can'ſt not be with us too ſoon. 


When as Thetzs in her place, 
Had receiv'd the Prince of light; 
Came in Coridon the Shepherd, 
To his Love and Heart's delight: ep f 
Then Pan did plæy, the Wood-Nymphs they ; 
Did skip and dance to hear the Tune; 
Hymen did ſay tis Holy-day, 
Forgo me now, come to me ſoon. f 


The Scolding Wife, 
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UPPOSE a Man does all he can, "I 
To unſlave himſelf from a ſcolding Wife; 79 
He can't get out, but hops about, 

Eike a Marry'd bird in the Cage of Life: 
She on Miſchief bent is ne'er content, * 
Which makes the poor Man cry out, — 
Rigid fate, Marriage State, 2 
No reprieve but the Grave, oh tis hard Condition. 5 N 


Come I'll tell you how this Wife to bow, | 
And quickly bring her to her laſt; 7 Ge: 

Your Senſes pleaſe, indulge your eaſe, : 
But reſiſt no jc y and each humour taſte, 

Then let her ſqual, and tear and baw), 

And with whining cry her Eyes out, 

Take a Flask, double Flask, : 

Whip itup, fip it vp, that's your Phyſician, 
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W E merry Wives of Windſor, 
Whereof you make your Play, 
And act us on your Stages, 
In London Day by Day: 
Alaſs it doth not hurt 3 
We care not what 12 do; 


For all you ſcoff, we'll ſing and laugh, 
And yet be Honeſt too. 


Alaſs we are good Fellows, 


We hate Diſhoneſty 
We are not like your City Dames, 


In ſport of Venery: 
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But this we dare to do: 
To ſit and chat, laugh and be far, 
Bur yet be Honeſt too. 


But ſhould you know we Windſor Dames, 


11 Ls to Purge Melancholy. 


We ſcorn to Punk, or to drunk, 


Are free from haughty Pride : 


And hate the tricks you Wenches have, 


In London and Bankſiat : 
But we can ſpend, and Mone 
And more than that we'll do, 


We'll fit and char, laugh and be far, 


And yet be Honeſt too. 


It grieves us much to ſee your wants, 


lend, 


Of things that we have ſtore, 
In Foreſts wide and Parks beſide, 
And other places more: 
Pray do not ſcorn the Windſor Horn, 
Thar is both fair and new; 


Altho' you ſcold, we'll ſing and laugh, 


And yet be honeſt too. 


And now farewel unto you all, 

We have no more to ſay; 

Be ſure you imitate us right, 
In acting of your Play: 


If that you m 


7 


ſs, we 


Il at you 


As others us'd to do; 


And at you ſcoff, and ſing and laugh, 


And yet be Honeſt too. 


hiſs, 


The 
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The BatTir-RoYyatl. 


A Dean and Prebendary, 
Had once a new vagary, 
And were at doubtful ſtrife Sir, 

Who led the better life Sir, 


b And was the better Man: 
51 5 The 
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The Dean he ſaid that truly, 
Since Bluff was ſo unruly, ' 
He'd prove it to his Face, Sir, 
That he had the more Grace, Sir, 
And ſo the Fight began. 


When Preb. reply'd like Thunder, 
And roar'd out, 'twas no wonder, 
For Gods the Dean had three, Sir, 
And more by two than he, Sir, 
Since he had got but one; 

Now while theſe two were raging, 
f nd in Diſputes engaging, 
Je Maſter of the Charter, 
Said both had got a Tartar, 

For Gods that there were none. 


For all the Books of Moſes, 
Were nothing but ſuppoſes, 


And he deſerv'd rebuke, Sir, 
Who wrote the Pentateuch, Sir, 


Twas nothing but a Sham; 
And as for Father Adam, 
With Mrs. Eve his Madam, 
And what the Serpent ſpoke, Sir, 
Was nothing but a Joke, Sir, 
And well invented flam. 


Thus in this Battle Royal, 

As none would take denial, 

The Dame for which they ſtrove, Sir, 

Could neither of them love, Sir, 
For all had giv'n Offence; 

She therefore ſlily waiting, 


Left all three Fools a Prating, 


And being in a Fright, Sir, 


Religion took her flight, Sir, 


And ne er was heard on ſince. 
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e Saint turn'd Sinner, Or the Diſſenting Pur- 
ſon's Text under the Q ARENA Petticoats, 
Jo the foregoing Tune. fakes | 
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OU Friends to Reformation, 
Give Ear to my Relation, 

c 1 ſhall now declare, Sir, 

fore you are aware, Sir, 

The matter very plain, 
Ihe matter very plain; 

Goſpel Cuſhion Thumper, 

ho dearly lov'd a Bumper, 

nd ſomething elſe beſide, Sir, 

he is not bely'd, Sir, 

his was a Holy Guide, Sir, 

For the Diſſenting Train. 
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nd for to tell you truly, 1851 
is Fleſh was ſo unruly, 
e could not for his Life, Sir, 

s by the Draper's Wife, Sir, 

The Spirit was ſo faint, &c. 

his Jolly hand ſome Quaker, 

5 he did overtake her, 

ge made his Mouth to water, 
nd thought long to be at her, 1 
ch Sin is no great matter, | 4 
Accounted by a Saint. | | 11 


* 


ys he my pretty Creature, 

uw Charming Handſome Feature, : 
u ſet me all on Fire, bY, . 
u know what I defire, 10 4 1 un 
Mere is no harm to Lobe; 114 Ball 
woth ſhe if that's your Notion, = 

o Preach up ſuch Devotions, {ll 1! 2 ln MF 
ch hopeful Guides as yeu;|Sirg 0! 7 4 hit 244T 
ill half the World undo, Sir, 1 
Halter is your due, Sir, 1 4 
If you ſuch Tricks approve. | 

"be : The 
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The Parſon ſtill more eager, - 

Than luſtful Turk or Neger, | 

Took up her Lower Garment, 

And ſaid there was no harm in't, 

According to the Text; 

For Solomon more wiſer, 
Than any dull adviſer, | 

\ 18 Had many Hundred Miſſes, 

| To Crown his Royal Wiſhes, | 

10 And why ſbou'd ſuch as this is, | 8 

— 11 Make you ſo ſadly vext. INES | 


— 1 The frighted female Quaker, 
— 11 Perceiv'd what he would make her, 
Wo Was forc'd to call the Watch in, 
| And ſtop what he was hatching, 
To ſpoil the Light , 0 

They came to her Aſſiſtance, 

| As ſhe did make reſiſtance, - 
6 Againſt the Prieſt and Devil, 

LES The AGors of all Evil, 

— 1 Who were ſo Grand uncivil, 2 090 

8 - To tempt a Saint to Sin. And 


3 The Parſon then confounded, 

iu To ſee himſelf ſurrounded, © in 51 

|; Wich Mob and ſturdy Watchmen, On y 
Whoſe Buſineſs tis to catch Men, If yo 

I Lewdneſs with a Punk, Git And 
He had ſome fainr Excuſes, 


* 
b 
OY” 2 D 
> 4% fn 2 © ge ICS” 
* Y A” ate; . a; 
= a a x my & 


4-4 2 9 — 
_ 8 — — —ů — — 
jr" 828 n 1 
f 7 22 0 4 
2 * F ” 4 


LN & 
PE as 2 wm 
A — * * ** tre 2 3 22 
1 *- — o * 
Bs _ *. 8 hae 


eee 8 
N mY heed —— ———ů o 
2 | 5 P . 0 f Wh 8 CG 1 
8 8 I N = — 
« 4 = A wm 
. * 
2 "— 
ä 
* 


1 And all þ hide Abuſes, | 5 | But 1 
1 . In tak ing up the Linnen, 8 nr | Nor! 
HT _ Againſt the Saints Opinion, a In M 
|. Within her ſoft Dominion, 8 : An A 
. Alledging he was Drun nn 


But tho' he feigned Reelin gg, 
13,48 They made him Pay for feeling | 

$5 And Lugg'd him to a Priſon, 10 | 

#1 To bring him to his Reaſon, © | © V( 
Which he had loſt before ; 


Ani 


Ani 
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And thus we ſee how Preachers, 
That ſhould be Goſpel-Teachers, 
How they are ſtrangely blinded, 
And are ſo Fleſhly minded, 
Like Carnal Men inclined, 

To lye with any Whore, 


aA ᷣööö a 


4 bens Set by Mr. DAM ASCE 


BE AUTY, like Kingdoms not for one, 
Was made to be poſſeſt alone; 
By bounteous Nature t was deſign' d, 

To be the Joy of Human- kind. 


Fo the bright Planet of the Day, 

Doth unconfin d his Beams diſplay; 5 
And generous heat to all diſpence, 

Which elfe would dye without that Influence. 


Nor is your mighty Empire leſs, 
On you depends Man's Happineſs; 
If you but frown, we ceaſe to be, 
And only live by your Decree. 


But ſure a Tyrant cannot reſt, 
Nor harbour in ſo fair a Breaſt ; - 
In Monſters Cruelty we find, 


An Angel's Face, muſt haye an n Angels? Mind. 
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more than all sir. 


Let Bacchus be our God of War, 

Me ſhall fear nothing then Boys; 2 
We'll Drink all dead; and lay em to Bed, 8 
And if they wake not Conquered, I 

We'll Drink em dead again Boys: © 
Nor were the Grec/ans only fam'd, 

For Drinking and for fighting; 
For he that Drank and wan't aſham'd, 
Was ne'er aſham'd on's Writing. ; 


He that will be a Souldier then, — 
Or Wit, muſt drink good Liquor; 85 
It makes baſe Cowards Fight like Men, 
And roving Thoughts fly quicker : 
Let Bacchus be both God of War, _ 
And God of Wit, and then, Boys, _ 
We'll Drink and fight, and Drink and write, 


And if the Sun ſer with his Ligut, | ect! 
” . - 5 
We'll Drink him up again Boys.:: - 
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Joung STREPHON and Pn1llls. 
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6 Oo UN n a Phillis, n | 
They fat on @ Billy % é hh ff 50. 
But the Shepherd was wanton, oo 

And:wou'd-not ſit ſtill ?: go Jnr I's" 

His Head on her Boſom, . * 2% 1 Ent 

And Arms round her Waſt: Haid lf ö 
g'd her, and kiſs'd os ; 


Parkes p'd her {0 faſt : T; 
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Til playing and jumbling, 
At laſt they fell tumbling; | 

And down they got 'em, 

But.oh! they fell ſoft on the Graſs at the Bottom. 


As the Shepherdeſs tumbled, 
The rude Wind got in, 
And blew up her Cloaths, 
And her Smock to her Chin: 
The Shepherd he ſaw 
The bright Venus, he ſwore, 
For he knew her own Dove, 
By the Feathers ſhe wore: 
Jill furious Love fally ying, 
At laſt he fell dallying, 
And down, down he got him, 
But-oh! oh how ſweer, and how loft at * Bottom 


The Shepherdeſs bluſhing, 

To think what ſhe'd done; 

\way from the Shepherd, 

She fain wou'd have rum: 

Vhich Strep hon perceiving, 

The wand' rer did ſeize; 

und cry'd do be angry, 

Fair Nymph if you pleaſe: 

is too late to be cruel, © 

Thy Frowns my dear Jewel, 

low no more Stings have got em, | 
or oh! Thou'rt all kind, and all ſoft at the Bottom. 
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The Tielding L ASS. A 


« | HEREs none ſo Pretty, gm - 
As my ſweet Betty, | 
She bears away the Bell; 
For ſweetneſs and neatneſs, 
And all Compleatneſs . 
All other Girls doth excell. 


Whenever we meet, n 1 
She Il lovingly greet, 3 | 
Me til], with a how d'ye do; 
Well T thank you, quoth I, 
Then ſhe will reply, 
So am I Sir, the better for you. 


Then I ask'd her how, 15 
She told me, not now, 8 

For Walls, and Ears, and Eyes; — 
Nay, ſhe bid me take heed, _ 
What ever I did, | Ze 
*Tis good to be Merry and Wiſe. 
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S294: OY © 1 
1 took her by th' Hand, 
She did not withſtand, 
And I gave her a ſmicking nd z 
She gave me another, .. . 


. 


Juſt like the tother, 


Quoth I, what a Comfort is this? 


This put me in Heart, A 


To play oer my part; 

That I had intended before; 
She bid me to hold, Wi 
And not be too bold, 

Until ſhe had faſtned the Door. 


che went to the 8 
To ſee that the Latch, 
And Cranies were all cock- ſure; 
And when ſhe had done, 
She bid me come on, 
For now we were both ſecure.” 


And what we did there, 
I dare not declare, 
But think-chat ſilence is beſt ; $.- 
And if you will know, 
Why I Kiſs'd her, or io, 


II leave you to gueſs at the reſt. 
c e Bop ie . e 1 dane 
The Path: of HULL 4b 
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Old 
e ll 
Here 
Et's wet the whiſtle of the Muſe, der 
That ſings the praiſe of ever 1 17 
This Houſe affords for Mortals uſe | 

Which no Boay can Deny. : Here 
Here's Ale of Hull, which 'tis well known, > 
Keft Xing and Keyſer out of Town, 17 
Now in, will never hurt the Crown. 

Which no Body, &C. | Here 
Here's Lambeth Ale to cool the Maw, ' by 
And Beer as ſpruce as e er you ſaw, | 1 
But Mum as good as Man can draw, . 

Which no Body, &e. For 

6 AL. 
If Reins be looſe as ſome Mens Lives, nuit 
Whereat the Purling Female grieves, 77 
Here's ſtitch-Back that will pleaſe your Wives, 

Which no Boay, &c. For! 

4 We 

Here's Cyder too, ye little. wot. I wo 

How oft *twill make ye go to Pot, | 1] 
"Tis Red-ſtreak all, or it is not, | 

IWhich no Boay, Kc. Take 

Twi 

Here's Scholar that has doft his en And 

And donn'd his Cloak and come to Town, 77 

Till all's up drink his College down, 

IWhich no Body, &C. For C 

| Or of 

Here's Nor . down. which in many a Caſe, Tbe 

Polls all the Blood 1 into the Face, Wh 


Which bluſhing is a ſign of Grace, 
Which no Boay, — 


PII IS to Purge Melancholy. 223 


If Belly full of Ale doth grow, 


= Aad Women runs in Head you know, -. 


» old Pharoah will not let you go, 
hs Which no Body can deny. 


Here's that by ſome-bold Brandy hight, 

Which Dutch-men uſe in Caſe of fright, 

Will make a Coward for to Fight, 
Which no Body, &c. | 


Here's China Ale ſurpaſſetb far, 

What Munden vents at Temple-bar, 

'Tis good for Lords and Ladies V Vare,.: 
Which no Body, &c. | 


Here's of Epſom will not Fox 3 
You, more than what's drawn out of Cocks 
Of Middleton, yet cures the Pox, 

Which no Body, &C. 


For eaſe of Heart, here's that will dot, 
A Liquor you may have to boot, 
Invites you or the Devil-to't,. © 

Which no Body, &c. 
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For Bottle Ale, though it be windy, 

Whereof I cannot chuſe but mind ye, 

I would not have it left behind ye, 1 ! 
Which no Body, &c. es N 


Take Scurvy-Graſs, or Radiſh Ale, 
Twill make you like a Horſe to Stale, 
And cures whatſoever you Ail, 

Which no Body, &C. 


For Country Ales, as that of Cheſs, 

Or of Darby you'll confeſs, | 

The more you Drink, you'll need the leſs;.- 
Which no Body, &C. 
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But one thing muſt be thought upon, 


For Morning- Draught when all is done, 17125 1 
A Pot of Purl for Harriſon: | | C 
Which no Boch can deny. e d ee I 
S. ec Sb 88 AEHALA / 
15 A 
The NE W S Monger. To the ſame Tune. 
E T's Sing as one may ſay the Fate 1 
Of thoſe that meddle with this way that, c 
And more than confesto-their ſhares do RFI: : | 
Mich no Boay can deny 2 K 
Such, who their Wine . Coffee Sip,. Ys & 
And let fall Words twixt Cup and Lip, 0 
To ſcandal ùf good Fellowſhip, r 
Ithich no Body, &c. 9 Hen on A: 
Thoſe Clubbers whio! when met and ſore, 110 200 a 
Where every Seat is Chair of Stare, | 1 
As if they only knew what ht. 12 40 0:79 $oatenl | 


Which no Body, & c. 


"FO me ſays one, were · I ſo and ſo, 

Or as the King, I Know what I knew, 10 1 20 

The Devil to wood with the- French ae 
Whith no Body, &c. 


Would the King Commiſſion grant 
To me, were Lewis, John of Gaunt, ; 

F'd beat him, or know why I Os * nav 
 WWhich-no Body, GC. Nach on Sar 


Fd undertake bring Scores to Ten, 251A 10 
Of mine at Hours-warning-Men, Mao chend 10 
To make France able once eg, T wo; $om 5d] 

Which no Body, GC. ao ol 
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The Claret takes, yet e er he Drinks, 
Cries Pox o'th* French-men, but methinks 
It muſt go round to my Brotyer, 

Which no Body, &. - 


He's the only Citizen of Cages, 

And Liberty is his Pretence, 

And has enough of COTE, 
Which no Boay, &. = 


The Bully that next to bim ſat, 

With a Green Livery in his Hat, 

Cry'd what a Plague wou'd the 3 be at, 
Which uo Body, &. 


Z — had the king without Offence, 
Been rul'd by me, you'd ſeen long ſinc:, 
Chaſtiſement for their Inſolence, 

Which no Boch, Kc. 


They take our Ships, do what they pleaſe, : 
Were ever play'd fuch Pranks as theſe, 
As if we were not Lord o'th' Seas, 

Which no Body, &c. F197 


I told the King on't th' other Daw.  - 

And how th' Intrigues o'th' matter lay, 

But Princes will have.their own ey, g 
Which no Body, &c. 1 2 


The next Man that did widen Throat, 

Was wight in half pil'd Velvet Coat, 

But he, and that not worth a Krone, 
Which no Boay, Ke. % 10 


Who being planted next the Door, 
(Pox on him for a Son of Whore) 
Inveighs againſt the r 


Which no Body, & ce. 
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Had 


Had the King (quoth he) put me upon' t, 
You ſnould have found how I had dont, 
But now you ſee what is come on't, 

Which no Body, &c. 


Quoth he if ſuch an Ac had ſtood, 
That was deſign'd for Publick good, 
Thad paſs'd more than is underſtood, 
IWhich no Boay, &c. 


But now forſooth our ſtricteſt "FR 


And if one Hangs, the other Draws, 
IWhish no Boay, &c. 


But had I but ſo Worthy been, 

To ſit in Place that ſome are in, 

I better had advis'd therein, 

Thich no Body, &c. 3 3 


T am one that firm doth ſtand, - 
For Manufactures ob the Land, 
Then Cyder takes in, out of hand, 
Which no Body, &C. 


This Engliſh Wine (quoth he) and Ale, 
Our Fathers drank before the Sale 

Of Sack on Pothecarys Stall, 

Which no Body, & c. 


Theſe Outlandiſh drinks, quoth he, 
The French, and Spaniſh Foppery, 
They taſt too much of Popery, 

l hich no Body, &c. 


Corcerning King and Parliament, 


They Scandalize a Government, 
I hich no Body, &c. | 


Ard having thus their VerdiQs ſpent, 
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Are gainſt the Friends o'th' good old Cauſe, 
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An Hierarchy by ſuch a Prince, 
As may be ſaid without Offence, 
None e er could boaſt more Excellence, 


Which no Body, &C. | 


Cod bleſs the King, the Queen and Peers, 
Our Parliament and Overſeers, © 
And rid us of ſuch Murtineers, 


Which no Body can deny. 
SSS Dee sse. S e. $2009 


A SATYR on the Times. To the foregoing Tune. 


A World that's full of Fools and Mad- men, 
Of over-glad, and over-ſad. Men, 

With a few good, but many bad Men, 
Which no Body can deny. | 


So many Cheats and cloſe Diſguiles,. 
So many Down for one that Riſes, 
So many Fops for one that Wiſe is, 

Which no Body, &c. | 


So many Women ugly Fine, | 

Their inſide Foul, their outſide ſhine, 

So many Preachers few Divines, 
Which no Body, &C. | 


So many of Religious Se, 

Who quite do miſ-expound the Text, 

About ye know not what perplext, 
Which no Body, &c. 


Many Diſeaſes that do fill ye, 

Many Doctors that do kill ye, 

Few Phyſicians that do heal ye, 
Which no Body, &c. 1 
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Many Lawyers that EE ye, | 

But few Friends who will Rick to ye, 

And other Ills that do purſue ye, 
Which no Body, &C. 


So many Tradeſmen Lyars, 

So many cheated Buyers, 

As even Numeration tyers, 
Which #0 Body, &C. | 


So many looſe ones and kigh-flying, 

Who live as if there were no dying, _ 
Heaven and Hell, and all defying, , . 
Which nd Body, Kc. 


So many under Sy Fates, 

Who yet do live at lofty rates, 

And make ſhow of great Eſtates, 
Which no Body, &c. 


And if they will not take Offence, 

Many great Men of little Senſe, 

Who yet to Politicks make Pretence, 
Which no Boay, &. wy 


Many meriting lower Fate, 

Have Title, Office, and Eſtate, 3 

Their Betters waiting at their Gate, 
Which no Body, &c. | 2 


The Worthleſs meet with Sis Advances 

As the Wiſe beſtower Fancies, 8 

To the Worthy nothing chances, 1 „ 
Which no Body, Kc. | _ 


The Worthy and the Worthleſs Train, Fe 
Modeſt, ſilent, nothing gain, 
Impudent begging all obtain | e 


9 n B- 
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A World, ghergi is Plenteous ſtore, 

of Foppiſh, Rich, Ingenious Poor, 

Neglected beg from Door to 225 
Which no Body, &c. 


277 


5 * 1 — 
A World compos'd, tj ſtrange to wh 
Of ſeeming Paradi Hell, 79? 
Yet all agree to 2 00 well,” Py TY 
Which ms Body, Ke. EXT 


Where Pious, Lew'd, the Fool, hs Weis. 

The one like to the other die, 0 

And leaves a World of Vanities, E 
Which 15 Boay, Sc. | 39 el 


Proud and Covetous, Beaus and Bullies, 

Like one o your muſing Melanchollies, 

I cry for their IIl's, and Laugh at their Follies: 
Iich ub Body can deny. 


RE none 
Luctxpa bas the Devil and all. By Mr. H. Hall 


SE 1 
1 gl 1. WES £4 * 
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8 n 
LC IN DA has the de'el and all, the de'el and all, 
jj Wl T̃the deel and all, 
Of that bright Thing we Beauty call; Z 
But if ſhe won't come to my Arms, ( all her Charms? 
What care I, why, what care I, what, what care I for 
Beauty's the Sauce to Love's high Meat, | 
But who minds Sauce that muſt not Eat: 
It is indeed a mighty Treafure, -+ - - 
But in uſing lies the Pleaſure; © 0 7 
Bullies thus, that only ſee t, (Gold in Lombardiſlreet. 
Damn all the Gold, damn all the Gold, all, all the 


— 


Queen 
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f Queen ELI Z AB ET Ht Farevel. 

„Eee Sn 
E 


3 


1 


b 


LL tell you all, both great and ſmall, 
I tell you all truly; b 

That we have cauſe, and very great cauſe, - 0 
For to lament and cry, 
Fye, Oh! fye, oh! fye, oh! fye! 

Fye on thee cruel Death! 
For thou hait ta'en away from us! 

Our Queen Elizabeth. Tp 


1111 


hou mayſt have taken other Folks, 3 
That better might be miſt ; 
ind have let our Queen alone, 
Who lov'd no Popiſh Prieſt : 
In Peace ſhe rul'd all this Land, 
Beholding unto no Man ; | 
And did the Pope of Rome withſtand, 
And yet was but.a Woman. 


\ Woman ſaid I? nay, that is more, 

Than any one can tell; 
do Fair ſhe was, ſo Chaſt ſhe was, : 
That no one knew it well: With 


' 


With that, from France came Monſieur o er, 
A purpoſe for to Wooe her; 
Vet ſtill the liv'd and Dy'd a Maid, 
Do, what they could unto her. 


She never acted any Ill thing, 
Which made her Conſcience prick her ; 
Nor never would ſubmit to him, 
That call'd is Chriſt's Vicar: 
But rather choſe couragiouſly, 
: To fight under Chriſt's Banner; 
Gainſt Pope and Turk, and King of Spain, 
And all that durſt withſtand her. 


But if that T had Argus's Eyes, 
They were too few to Weep; 
For our Queen Elixabeth, 9 
That now is fall'n aſleep: 
Aſleep indeed, where ſhe ſhall reſt, 
Until the Day of Doom; 
And then ſhall riſe unto the Shame 
Of the great Pope of Rome. 


The ſame in LATIN, 


OBNIS magnis parvis dicam, 

Et ſum veredicus; 

Offerri cauſam maximam, 

Eſſe in triſti bus, 
Fe tibi mors ! malum tibi 
Pro mortem tetricam 
Tu enim nobis dempfiſti, 
Reginam Elizam. 


Poteras plures capere, 
Citra injuriam; 
Reginamq; non rapere, 
Anti. ſacni-colam: 


1 n n 
. 9 ATTN S 
WA 28 WEL I. Fs r DAB 48 OO” A IL 4 * 


1 ro” Purge Melancholy, 


e Dee eee ee e ee eee 


Niete 8 
Nulliq 
PapamJu 
Et tan 


Ab, ah, 
De hs, 
deo fu, 
Ut ne 
En Dux 
Ilam 
Virgo v. 
Hec 


Nee ma, 
Conlc 
Nec jen 
Chri, 
At mal 
Sub 
Puguar 
Ac. 


Sin m. 
Dee, 


Elizat 


; Nup 


De na 
Die 
Kt tun 
Pap 
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Niete gentem hæc Rexit, 12 85 
Nulli; deuindta, 
papamque Rome deſpexit, 
It tandem Fæmella. 


* 


4h, ah, quid dixi Femella? 
De hoc fama filet ; 
Ado fuit caſta- Bela, 
Ut nemini liquet : | 
En Dux Andinus adit, 
Ilam petiturns ; 
Virgo vixit & obiit, 
Hæc ni hilominus. 


Nee mali quid hee effecit, 
Cs ſtimulo; 

Nec ſemet ipſam ſubjecit, 
Chriſti-vicario: 

At maluit magnanimis, 
Sub Chriſti vexellis, 

Pugnare cum Papa, Turgis,. 
Ac. multis alli. 


Ul 


4 3 — 
% Sin mihi Argi oculi, 
Deefſent Lachrymæ; 
Elizabethæ etui, 
; Nuper demortuæ, 
De nata hic obdormiet, 
Die noviſſimo: 
Et tunc expergefaclet, 
Papi propudia. 


W/ SY 
NN N N N AS Aa Nd Se N N 28 NN N NN NT NN SF © 
ENU RIS SLSR e SR SAR eee, 


„1.1. TTT A 
£ kh Z «ME 9 bs CC . 
I SME 3 rev 71 1 . 5 MP PLE GE VS 1 9 
7ͤ NCI AE 
„ br . m— 


* * 1 Wo 337 
EST. LET AD * 
FI N r 13. * 
i Wy Yes, 17 8 S 
"= 5 OW by WITS N 2 gt Wy I SY ng * . — So * 


. 


236 P1115 fo Purge Melanchoh. 


1 Am a cunning Conſtable, | A 


And a Bag of Warrants I have here, 
'To Preſs ſufficient Men, and able, 
At Horn- eaſtle to appear: 
But now- a- days they're grown ſo cunning, | | 
That hearing of this Martial ſtrife ; 1 40 b 
They all away from hence are running, 
Where I miſs the Man, Tl Preſs the Wife. © . 


Ho, who's at Home? Lo, here am I, ; 
Good-morrow Neighbour. Welcome, Sir ; Ecqui 
Where is your Husband? Why truly 
He's gone abroad, a Journey far: 
Do you not know when he comes back ? 1 0 
See how theſe Cowards fly for Life! | Nam 
The King for Soldiers muſt not Jack, 5 Ut 
If 1 miſs the Man, I'll take the Wife. . N V; 


Shew 


Nam es ignara reditus? 1 
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dhew me by what Authority 
You do it? Pray Sir, let me know; 
It is ſufficient for to ſee, | 
The Warrant hangs in Bag below : 
Then pull it out, if it be ſtrong, | 
With you I will not ſtand at ſtrife: 
My Warrant is as broad as long, 
5 1 miſs the Man, I'll Preſs the Wife. 


Now you have Preſt me and are gone, 
Pleaſe you but let me know your Name; 
That when my Husband he comes home, 
I may declare to him the ſame: 
My Name is Captain Ward, I ſay, 
I ne'er fear'd Nan in all my life; 
The King for Soldiers muſt not ſta 
Miſt ing the Man, III Pref, the Wits. 


The ſame in LATIN. 


A Stutus Conſt abularius, ee — 
Mandata gero in e 3 Be 188 5 
Cincturos ewocatur us, 
Cornu- Caſtello are: 
At hcdie aded ſapiunt, 
Auditi lite Bellicd, | | | | 
Omnes abhinc profugiunt, 3 
Virum 3 og Femina. 205 223 


* 


Ecquiſnam FUE En ego 


Salve. Sis ſaluus, Domine: 4 


'Ubinem Vir eſt? Haud nego, 


 Procul abeſt in itinere: „ a on ns 


Ur fuglunt pro tutamine! _. = 
Non egeat Rex Militibrs, ._ :. aa, 
Vicos ſupplebunt Fer © Mn FO ND 
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Hee quo Guaranto faftitas, Lv 
Ambo di cas. Domine ? , | : 14 Wn © 
Sufficiat ut videas, _ 
Quoa penacs abaomine ; 
Eaucas, fi vim habeat, 
, Tecum nolam certamina, 
Pro ratione, volunt as fat, 
Virum ſupplebit TRE. 


Compreſſ# me, ituro te, | Cr Ig 
Si placet, reddas nomzna. 
Sic ut reverſo conjuge, 
Illi declarem omnia, 
Ward ducor Capi taneus, 
Sat notus pro maguanime? 
Non egeat Rex milibus, 
Viros ſupplebunt Femine, 


LOS SI So Dove Solo Levant vo bocem 


A Song, Set by Mr. Lever1nGs. 


To ſav, 


*Tis like 1 cannot tell what. 


OVE is a Bauble, 
No Man 1s able, 
it is this, or tis that; 
An idle T 
Of fuch a Falkion, ©: 5 


1 $951 qayt conv 
Fair in the Cradle, LS 
Foul in the Saddle, | Al 
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Always too cold, or too hot; 
An errant Lyar, 
Fed by Deſire, 


It is, and yet it is not. 


Love is a Fellow, By, id 
* Clad all in Vellow, 5 
The Canker-worm of the Mind; a 
A privy Miſchief, | 
And ſuch a ſly Thief, 
No Man knows where him to find, 


Love is a Wonder, 
- ?Tis here, and 'tis yonder, 
'Tis common wall Men, we know; 
A Very Chaſer. > 
| Ev'ry ones better, 
| Then hang him, and let him go. 


e 19 N . 005 900 To (963 e 1 * 
Te ſame in L ATI N. 


AMOR Pegma, # 
| La Merum Enigma, | | 
Quid fit nemo detegat: 


Veſana Paſſio, 
Cui nulla ratio, 
Parem natura negat. 


Cunis, formoſus, 
FSellõ Cænoſus, 
Calor, aut frigiditas: 

Furens Libido, : 
Dicta cupido, : 

EP, C- vun oft ent. 
Ani amaſius, 
3 Totus ſilaceut, 


"ul Eft Eruca animi 3 


Deditu; 
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Deditus mali, © =h 
Ac prædo qualit, | . 1 
Non inventus ullibi. | — 


Lal Hic 22 ubiq; ; | 
—_ Compar utriqʒ | | 15 
A fiuporem agitat: | AN — b 
| Nullus deterior, | | 
Quovis ſuperior, 3373 2 ba 

I ; malam rem abeat. ; b 


zut I 
For w 


And p 
And a 
And a 


But ne 
I hope 
I've 15 
And at 


And m 
Is all, 
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Have phoo'd, and cry'd, 
1 FE; Have pifh'd, and fy'd, 7 
* And play'd the fool, and loſt my Time, 
And almoſt ſlipp'd, and almoſt flipp'd, 
And almoſt ſlipp'd my Maiden Prime. 


But now I thank my gracious Heav'n, 
I hope my faults are all forgiven; 
I've ſtruck the Bargain, eas'd my pain, 
And am reſolv'd to take my Swain: 
To phoo, and cry, 

f And piſh, and fye, 
And make a Virgin's coy Pretence, | 
Is all, all, all, is all, all, all, is all, all, all, 

For want of Senſe. 


SE SENSTUSTOTRSTTESADETTOOSYST 


4 S ON 0. Tune, Hom 5 appy's the Ts _— 


| OW happy's that Husband who after few Years, 
1 Of railing and brawling, Confuſion and Folly, 
hall ſee his Lantipley drown'd in her Tears, 

Then prithee Alexis be Jolly, be Jolly, -_.-- 
Then prithee Alexit be Jolly. 
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But no fraud in a Brimmer; If ruth - in the bot 
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drain, we'l drain the whole Ocean dry, 


| Fat 
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Honour's a Toy, 
For Fools a Decoy, 
zeſet with Care and Fear; 
And that (I wuſs) 
Kills many a Puſs, 
before her clymacht Year : 
But freedom and mirth, 
Create a new Birth, 
While Sack's the Aqua Vitæ, 
That Vigour and Spirit gives, 


ke elt 


roor ANT? ! 
4 Whereby the poor Mortal lives 
— Let us be blith, . 


In ſpight of Death's Syth, 
\nd with an Heart and half, 
Drink to our Eriends, 

And think of no Ends, 

Jut keep us ſound and ſafe : 
While Healths do go round, 
No Malady's found, 

e Maw-ſick in the Morning, 


Is as a Warning, : 
To double it over again. 


Let us maintain 

Our Traffique with Spain, 

And both the Inales ſlight = 
Give us their Wines, 


e' pardon Eighty Eights: 

There's more certain Wealth, 

Secur'd from ſtealth, 

n one Pipe of Canary, 
Than in an unfortunate Iſle ; - 

Let us be wary, 90 


We do not our ſelves beguile! 
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For want of his wonted ſtraing © 


Let them keep their Mines, 1 
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The LA TIN to the | foregoing 8 0 Ne. = 2c 


We | 'QORS ſine viſu, 8 c EU Vinu? 
5 Formaq; Ri ſu, . Auru 
Sint pro Demones A 1 Ab 
: Hec malefica, | | 8 | Sunt 
Ita venefica, . | 74 3 Magi. 
Fulan utraque; EC In 
{ _Sors mea eff fore, | - 1 PULL 
| _. Sinuſquewecors, ; 133 Pro 
ö Sed fraus nulla; tu tote „ Ne no. 
5 In fundo fi ueritas fit, 1 INES, es | 

= | Potu Epoto, -_ NN 
Oceanus ſicus fir. 33% ↄ̊] bo - * 


W | Honor & luſus, | . 3 # 1 
| WM Stultis illuſus, 5 ORE] „ 

Car catenatd, Jo nn — 
= :Hacque (ut fatur) | LOS 4 

| B | Catus necatur, | PT wv] | NR 1 1 
W | Morte non paratd : PPT E | 
1 Dum vero Gracam r,, ũẽ—] - 
z Non Renovamur, . | annie 
| Nam Aqua Vitæ uinumm. 1, rt 
Fires ſpirituſque dat, - Re. 
| Iaque dicunum, | 825 14 33 
A morte nos Elevat. . | = ig 


' Jam femus læti, e 4 2 antl 
4 F A „ * ; 
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Ut Combi bones | +l UE ferns vw. dt) Ror 
(non ut gnathones) Sik Df mon 4922 B 

Saxti-refique: | ene jo og; 80 entie 
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preſtet quot anni s, | * 
Merx cum Hiſpanis, 7, 

India ft ola: 6 * pf 2 
Vinum prebeant, 1 | ++ 1M * 
Aurum teneant, e 25 SIND 765. 

Abſit ſpinola: 1 a i 
Sunt opes, pro certo, 4" Ns Ou 3% 21 e e 
Magis d. furto, ee eee 

In Vini potione,” - FA i 8 2 +4 e 0h 
Quan Terra Incagnitid zj OE OS 

Pro caut ione, 2 


Ne nobis fit ſubdola. 1 55 8 1 
Dae e eee 
1 The Raree-ſhow, from Father HOPKINS. 


wr Y 


[ Rom Fathic Hopkins, whoſe Vein did inſpire him, 
> Bays ſends this Raree-ſhow publick to view;. 
N rentices, Fops and their Footmen admire him, 

| Thanks Patron, Painter, and Monſieur Grabeau. .! 


ach Attor on the Stage his luck bewailing, * 
Finds that his loſs is Infallibly true 
ith, Nokes, and Leigh in a Feaver with railing, 

W Curſe Poet, Painter, and Monſieur Grateas. 
Prifi M 3 Beto 
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Betterton, Betterton, thy Decorations, | 
And the Machines were well written we knew: 


Bur all the Words were ſuch ſtuff we want Patience, 


And little better is Monſieur Grabeu. 


D me ſays Underhill, Tm out two hundred, 


Hoping that Rain-bows and Peacocks would do; 
Who thought infallible Jom could have blunder'd, 


A Plague upon him and Monſieur Graben. 


Lane thou haſt no Applauſe for thy Capers, 


Tho' all without thee would make a Man ſpew ; 


And a Month hence will not pay for the Tapers, 


Spite of Jack Laureat and Monſieur Grabts. 


Bays thou wouldſt have thy Skill thought univerſal, 
Tho thy dull Ear be to Mufick untrue ; 

Then whilſt we ſtrive to confute the Rehearſal, 
Prithee learn thraſhing of Monſieur Gral. 


With thy dull Prefaces ſtill thou wouldſt treat us, 
Striving to make thy dull Bauble look fair; 


e. 211 2 &a — 44. viiw 9 


Leave making Opera's, and Writing Zyricks, 

Till thou haſt Ears and canſt alter thy ſtrain; 

Stick to thy Talent of bold Panegyricks, 
And ſtill remember the breathing the Vein. 


Vet if thou thinkeſt the Town will extol 'em, 
Print thy dull Notes, but be thrifty and Wiſe; 
Inſtead of Angels ſubſcrib'd for the Volume, 
Take a round Shilling, and thank my Advice. 


In imitating thee this may be charming, 
Gleaning from Laureats is no ſhame at all ; 

And let this Song be ſung the next performing, 
Elſe ten to one but the Prices will fall, 


So the horn'd Herd of the City 2 
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The one threw the other unto the Ground; 


Was not this a grievous Wound? 


A Broad as I was . 1 ſpy'd two Maids a wreſt- 
| (ling, 


one Maid ſhe let a Fart, ſtruck the ps Heart, 


This Fart it was heard into Mr. Bomman 
With a great and'a mighty Power; 


| For ought that I can tell, it blew down 


And ſo overcame the Tower. 


D Yard, | 
Eridnell, 


(People, 


It blew down Paul's Steeple, and knock'd down many 


Alack was the more the pity; 


It blew down Leaden-hall, and the Meal-ſacks and all, 


And the Meal flew about the City. 


It blew down the Exchange, was not this" ver) ; fringe, 


And the Merchants of the City did wonder 


And it roar'd in "Ow Air like Thunder. 
M4 


This Maid ſhe like a Beaſt, turn'd her fugo to the Eft, 


The 


Such as young Men do give their e 
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A Pedlar proud as I heard tel), 
He came into a Town : 
With certain Wares he had to ſell, 
Which he cry'd up and down : 
At firſt of all he did begin, 
With Ribbonds, or Laces, Points, or Pins, 
Gartering, Girdling, Tape, or Filleting, 
Maids any Cunny-skins, 


V 


J have of your fine perfumed Gloves, 
And made of the beſt Doe-skin ; ; 


When they their Favour Win: 
Beſides he had many a — * 


1 * 


Than Ribbonds, &c. LS 1 
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have of your fine Necklaces, 

As ever you did behold; . © 

And of your Silk Handkerchiefs, Y 
That are lac'd round with Gold : 
_ TOC had many a prettier Thing 
Than Riboonas, &c. | 


ood fellow, 1970 one, and ſmiling ge, 

Your Meaſure does ſomewhat Pinch ; 
zeſide you Meaſure at that rate, 

It wants above an Inch : 

And then he ſhew'd her a 9 Thing; | 
Than Ribbonds, &c. 


The Lady was pleas 'd with what ſhe had ſeen, 
And vow'd and did proteſt ; 

nleſs he-d ſhew it her once again, 

She never ſhou'd be at reſt : 

ith that he ſhew'd her his prettier Thing 
Than Ribbonds, &c. 


ith that the Pedlar began to huff, 
And ſaid his Meaſure was good, 

f that ſhe pleaſed to try his Ruff, 

And take it. whilſt it ſtood : 

and than he gave her a prettier Thing, 
Than Ribbonds, &C. 


7 5 fellow ſaid ſhe, when you come again, 
hy s bring go ood ſtore of your Ware; 
or new Cuſtomers do not ling, 
For I'll take all and to ſpare: 
Pith that ſhe hugg'd his prettier Thing, 
| Than Ribbonds, or Laces, Points, or —— g 
artering, Girdling, Tape, or Filleting, | 
Maids any Canny-kins, ug. 
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A So N, by Mr. EscounT, Toa Tune Ane 
Ar. WEI DON. | 


: HE Ordinance N e 
Such Joys does afford. i 
| ages 5 
. no mortal, no mortal, no mortal, 
e (mortal e er more can deſire 
Each Member Caps 5 
From the Tower to the ſtairs, 4 
And by water, by water, by water, they all go to fim 


00 


32 
a x 


Of each Piece that's a- ſhore, 
They ſearch from the bore, 
And to proving, to proving, to proving, to proving, 
(to proving, they go in fair 

Their Glaſſes are large, PE 
And whene'er they diſcharge, | 
There's a boo huzza, a boo huzza, a boo huzza, Guns 
— | (and Bumpers go off together, 


Old Pulcan for Mars, 
Fitted Tools for his Wars, ; 
To enable him, enable him, enable him, enable him, 
(enable him ta conquer the faſter ; 
But had Mars ever been | 
Upon our Wolwich Green, 


(he'd have own'd Great Marlborough his Maſter, 


| 
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A Young Man and a Maid, put in al, pus in att, 
Together lately play d, pur in al; | 

The Young Man was in Jeſt, 

0 the Maid ſhe did proteſt : 3 a 

OB She bid him do his beſt, put in all, pu in all. With 
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eather ; 


To have heard boo, huzza, boo, huzza, boo, huzza, 
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With that her rowling Eyes, put, &c-- 
Turn'd upward to the Skies, put, &c. 


| | 
My skin is White you ſee, . . 
My Smock above my Knee, . 2 
What wou'd you more of me, put, _ DRE 5 
I hope my Neck and Breaſt, put, Kc. | 
Lie open to your cheſt, put in all, eee 
The Voung Man was in heat, Y 
The Maid did ſoundly Sweat, | 2 
A little farther get, put, &c 

According to her Will, put, &c. ONE 
This Young Man try'd his Skill, put iu l 5 2 
But the Proverb plain does tell, | 72 
That uſe them ne' er ſo well, 8 a - 
For an Inch they d take an Ell, put, &C. 

When they had ended ſport, put, &c. _ 
She found him all too ſhort, pur in all ; _— 
For when he'd done his beſt, — 9 — 


The Maid ſhe did proteſt, 
T was nothing but a Jeſt, pe in all, put in ou. 
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A Sone, The Words by Jo. HALN s, Set by 
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To adore her the more for her Pride: 


II was cur'd and went bluſhing, went bluſhing away. 


That their Play-mates mut eyer be new: 
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pat 


Cann 2 
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e and Writ, 
1 Shew'd my Love and my Wit, 
And ſtill pretty Flavia deny” 
"Twas her Virtue I th 3 
Made me prove ſuch a Sor, 


Till happen'd to fit 
By her Mask'd in a Pit, 


Whilſt” a crowd of gay Beaus held her play; 5 : 9 


When ſo wantonly free, 
Was her ſmart Repartee, 


How Lovers Miſtake, | 2 
The Addreſſes they make, 
When they ſwear to be Conſtant and ewe, 1 


For all the Nymphs hold. D * ms 
Tho' the Sport be ſtill old, 2 
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Each pretty new Toy, 
Ho they'll long to enjoy, 
And then for a newer will Pine; 
But when they perceive, 
Others like what they leave, 


Then they cry for their Bauble again. 


0 


' PERKIN in a Cole-Sack : Or, the Collier she 
Buxome Vie of St. James s. 
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C OM E all that are diſpoſed a while 
And liſten to my Story 10 
1 ſhall not you of ought beguile, 
But plainly lay before ye: | 
How Buxome Ruth had often ſtrove, 
With no ſmall Pains and Labour ; 
Her own-Sufhiciency to prove, 
By many a Brawny Neighbour. 


She oft was heard for to Complain, . 
Blut ſtill with little Profit; | 
That Nature made her Charms in vain, 
Unleſs ſome good come of it: 
Her Booby ſeldom was at home, 
And therefore could not pleaſe ger; 
Which made more welcome Gueſt to come, 
In Charity to eaſe her. 


Her wiſhes all were for an Heir, 
Tho? Yenus ſtill refus'd her; 
Which made the penſive Sinner Swear, 
The Goddeſs bad abus'd her : 
And fince her Suit ſhe did deny, | 7 
To ſhew her good Intention; 1 
She was reſolv'd her ſelf to try, —_ 
An Old, but rare Invention. | | Wl 


Abroad by known Example taught, # 
To one with Child ſhe haſts her; b 
Whereby five Guineas which ſhe brought, p25 

The bargain 1s made faſt, Sir: 0 
The Infant ſoon as brought to light, 5 Ra 
(For ſo they had agreed it) 5 
Muſt fall to Buxome Ruch by right, | | 
To fave her ſinking Credit. | 1 
ö | 
| 


Her Petticoats with Cuſhions rear d, 

Her Belly ſtruts before her; 

Her Ben's Abilitys are prais d. 
And he poor Fool adores her. 
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Her Stomach ſfiek, and ſe ueamiſh grown, 
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She pewkes like Breeding Woman, AS 2 3 
While he is proud to make it known, ' [Pe ! 
That he has prov'd a true Man, © © tu 
Nine Months compleat, the truſty Dame, 56] 
Her Pain ſhe finds increaſes; 15 8 Th C 
While Ruth affected with the ſame, [WM ac if 
Makes ugly and wry Faces To 
And now a Coach muſt needs be had, Abou 
The Brat to ſhake about, Sir; | Thi 
But e' er return d Ben was a Dad. . 
For Perkin had crept out, Sir. | Wh, 
The good Ale Firkin ftrait is tapp'd . 
= . Women all are Jolly; 5 Deg, 1 
While no one in her round is ſcap'd, EE Wher 
For fear of Melancholy: Fat | Bef 
And Ruth in Bed could in her turn, | My I 
Tho' modeſt of Behaviourz | | 1 1: 
With all her Heart a Bob have born, An O 
Had ſhe not fear'd a Feaver. Why 
Thus Jovially the time they ſpend, My G 
In Merriment and Quaffing; 0 To 
Whilſt each one does the Brat commend, Could 
As Ben did ſtill keep Laughing I or 
And now to tell is my Intent, 5 My T 
How Fortune to Diſtaſte her; \ I vs 
Ruth's future Boaſting did prevent, 2. Of Ui 
By one moſt ſad Diſaſter. Whe 
A Search was made at t'other Home, | When 
By Overſeers quick ſighted; bt To 
The Mother to Confeſſion comes, : I Bro: 
By Threats being much Aﬀeighted; | "£1091 | AS; 
Thus all their Mirth at once was Cool, | Of w 
Fate all their hopes did hamperz |, 1 w 
So Ben lives on the ſelf ſame Fool, - ' | MW Twas 
Tho' Ruth was forc'd to ſcamper.” 7 Wh 
And if the Truth of this you doubt, 
The Overſeer; can make it out. The 
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The Man of Honour: Ox, the Unconflant World 
turn'd upſide down : To the foregoing Tung. 


OW is the World transform'd of late, 
In Country, Court, and City; 
As if we were decreed by Fate, 
Io ſing a mournful Ditty : 
About the diſmal change of Things, 
There was no ſooth in Fauner ; 
In the bleſt Reigns of former Kings, 
When 1 was 4 Man of Honour. 


I kept a Caſtle of my own, | 
With Land five Thouſand Accs; 
| When old King Harry grac'd the Throne, 
Before the Time of Quakers: _ 
My Doors and Gates ſtood open Wide, 
I lackt no Ring nor Runnerz 
An Ox each Day I did provide, 
Ihen I was, &C. | 


My Gueſs all Day went in and out, 
To Feaſt and cheer their Senſes; 
Could I but bring the Year about, 
L grudg'd not my Expences: 
My Talent was to feaſt the Poor, 
I valu'd no Court Fauner ; | 
Of Cooks I kept full half a Score, 
When I was, &C.. 5 


| When Chritmas Day was drawing near, 
To Cheer and make them Merry; 

I Broach'd my humming Stout March Beer, 
As brown as the Hawthorn Berry : 

Of which there was not any lack, 

„I was my ſelf the Donor; 

Twas fetch'd up in a Leathern Jack, 
When F Was, CC, | 
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F never lay in Trades-mens Books, 
For Gaudy Silks or Sattins ; ' 

Nor did J pay with Frowning looks, 
Or broken Scraps of Latin: - 
They had my Gold and Silver free, 
I-fear'd not any Dunnerz;z 
All Men was glad to deal with me, 

When I was a Man of Honour. 


I never kept my Hawkes and Hundt, 
Or Lew'd and Wanton Miſſes ; 
I'd never ſell or Mortgage Towns, 
Io purchaſe Charming Kiſſes: _ 
Of thoſe that ſeek their Prey by Night, 


Each cunning Female Fauner ; - 
My Lady wae my IIcarts Delight, BH 


Frhen I was, &C. 


I never hid my Noble Head, 


For any Debt contratted ; q F. 

Nor from the Nation have I fled, | 

For Treaſons baſely Aﬀed: c H 

Nor did I in the leaſt Rebel, - Sine 

To make my {elf a Runner; 1 

My Loyalty was known full well, | God 

When 1 was, &C. IL 

| To Or 

I never did betray my truſt, | [ 

For Bribes more ſweet than Honey z | Lol 

Nor was I falſe, or ſo unjuſt, EY 
To ſink the Nations Money: 

ay Lands and Livings to enlarge, Tx 

y wronging each good Donor; 

T Built not at the Nation's Charge, | Sh 

When I was, &C. : 8 | 

| c 


We find now in theſe latter Days, [L-= 
Some Men hath delegated ; | Al 
From Truth, and found out greedy ways, | | 
This ſhould be regulated : 
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And act henceforth with Heart and Hand, 
Oppoſe the Sons of Bonner; I 
I lov'd my King and ſery'd my Land, 
When I was, KC. | | 


For Bounty, Love and large Relief, 
For Noble Converſation; 
For caſing the poor Widows Grief, 
In Times of Lamentation: | 
For Houſe of Hoſpitality, 
[1] challenge any Donors 
There's few or none that can outvey, 
King Henry's Man of Honour. 


„6% „ wavy ur. r RANK. 
ICKLE Bliſs, fantaſtick Treaſure, 


Love how ſoon, how ſoon, 

How ſoon thy Joys are paſt ? 

Since we ſoon muſt loſe the Pleaſure, + 

Oh! 'twere better ne'er to taſt: | 

Gods! How ſweet would be poſſeſſing, 
Did not Time its Charms * — 7 

Or could Lovers with the Bleſſing, 
Loſe the Thoughts of Cupid's ; 

Loſe the Thoughts, the Thoughts, 


The Thoughts of Cupid's Joy. 


Cruel Thoughts, that pain yet pleaſe me, 
Ahl! no more my reſt deſtroy ; 

Shew me ſtill if you would eaſe me, 
Love's Deceits, but not it's Joy: 

Gods what kind, yet cruel Powers, 
Force my Will to rack my Mind! 

Ah! too long we wait for Flowers, 
Too, too ſoon, to fade defign'd. 
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A Son o, Set by My. Akeroyde. 


— - 
— 
* 


V. 
2 


— —— — 
hy $ 977 
V 
-—_ 3 
2 - — 1* iS 


£ | HAT ſcornful Sylvia's Chains I wear, 
The Groves and Streams can tell ; 

Thoſe blaſted with my Sighs appear, : 

Theſe with my Tears, my Tears o're-ſwell. 
But Sighs and Tears bring no redreſs, 

And Love that fees, that ſees me grieve; 
Conſpires with Sylvia to oppreſs 

The Heart he ſhould relieve. 
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he God that ſhould reward my Pain, k 
Makes Sylvia more my Foe: © © 
As She encreaſes in Diſdain, 
| He makes my Paſſion grow: 
\nd muſt I, muſt I ſtill admire, _ 
Thoſe Eyes that cauſe my Grief? 
PTis juſt, ſince I my ſelf conſpire 
Againſt my own Relief. ä 


4 N Ni dig dig Nuig dug AN ANON AN ANA A AAA ν, d ν 
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4 SON, Set by My, ROBERT KING. 
A L own the Young Sylvia is fatally Fair; 
All own the Young Sylvia is pretty; 
Confeſs her good Nature, and eaſie ſoft Air, 
7 8 Nay more, that She's wanton and witty: 
Yet all the keen Arrows at Damon ſtill caſt, 0H 
Cou'd neyer,:cou'd never, his quiet deſtroy, 4 

Till the cunning Coquett, ſhot me flying at laſt; oY 

By a Jene ſay, Jene ſay, quoy, . 

By a Jene ſay, Jene ſay, quoy. 


So tho the young Sylvia were not very Fair, MY 
Tho' the were but indifferently pretty z _ | 
Much wanting Aurelia's, or Celia's ſoft 5 


0. But not the dull ſence of the City: | 
— Let ſtill the dear Creature wou'd pleaſe without doubt, 
And give me abundance of Joy; 15. 
Since all that is miſſing is plainky made out, oh 
| By a Jene ſay, Jene ſay quoy. By 
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A Swain in deſpair, 

Cryed Women ne er truſt, 
Alaſs they are all 
 Unkind or unjuſt. 

A Nymph who was by, 
Soon thus did reply; 
The Men we all find 
More falſe and unkind, 


Except me he cryed, 
And me She replyed ; 
Then try me ſaid he, 

I dare not ſaid ſhe: 
The Swain did purſue, 
Each alter'd their Mind: 
She vow'd He was true, 


He ſwore She was kind. 
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A Sor. Set by Mr, AK BRAO D. 


'O'as me poor Laſs! what mun I do?. 
Gin I did my bonny Sawney light, 
He now gangs a blither Laſs to woo, 

And I alene poor Laſs ligs ev'ry Night. 
Curſe on Fickleneſs and Pride, 795 
By which we ſilly Women are undone; 
What my Sawney begg'd and I deny'd 
Alas! I long to grant, but now he's gone. 


When he was kind IJ made a Strife, 
Yet then deny'd with mickle Woez 
For he 11'd as gin, he'd begg'd for Life, 

And almoſt dy'd poor Lad! when I faid no: 
Well I keen'd, he woo'd to wed, 3 
| Yet fear'd to own, I lov'd the canny Loon; 
Ah would he have ſtay'd he might have ſped, 


| Waa's me! why would my Sawney gang ſo ſoon. 
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* Gift of laviſh Nature, 
: Matchleſs darling of my Heart ; 
Ah! too dear, too charming Creature, | With 
You on Earth a Heav'n impart. At N. 
1 in Pleaſure paſt expreſſing, | | He ca 
with Bliſs almoſt expire; | And t 
Cou'd we ſtill be thus poſſeſſing, - Thi, 
God's who would your State deſire, | 


% 4 xr i a — - IV 

2 : AS >> OY 
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D 


Kindling Glances quickning Kiſſes, e ti; 
Thar like Time ſo ſoon are paſt; o ha 
Crowd ing Joys to eager Bliſſes, By re⸗ 
Still rene wing may you laſt: oi | This 
Nor by a fantaſtick Faſhion, 
Being lawful pleaſe the Jeſs3 5 There 
But may I indulge my Paſſion o lu 
Bleſt in none but her I bleſs, 
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T 0 M Tinker. 


by ys 
* Ef 1 


T. Tinker s my true love, and I am his Dear, 
And I will g0 with him his Budget to bear; 
For of all the young Men he has the beſt luck, | 
All the Day 4 will Fuddle, at Night he will 
This way, that way, which way you will, 

I am ſure I ſay nothing that you can take III. 


With Hammer on Kettle he tabbers all © RR. 
At Night he will tumble on Strumil or HY : 
lle calls me his Jewel, his delicate Duck, 575 
And then will he take up DO ST: to 

This way, &C. 


3 '> 


Tom Tinker 1 ſay was a J ally Nour Lad, bo 
He tickled young Nancy and made her ſtark mad; 
To have a new Rubbers with him on the Graſs, 
By reaſon ſhe knew. 8 he had a 96? a 
This way, &c. 
There was an.old Woman on Conti ſhe. came, .- 
To luſty Tom Tinker, Tom Tinker by N N 
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And told Tom: the Tinker 1 


And ſhe reſolved her ſelf to attend; 
Now as he ſtood ſtooping and mending the Braſs, 
His Breeches was torn and down * 1 old & 


'Something ſhe ſaw that pleaſed her well, n 


That he might be willing to give her ſome— 


1 though tin my Heart he had ſtruek off my Noſe, he car 
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And tho' ſhe was Aged near threeſcore and five, Ine ha 


She kickt up her Heels and reſolved to — Ward 


This way, &C. he Thi; 


A beautiful Damſel came out of the Weſt, 
And ſhe was as Jolly and brisk as the beſt; 
She'd Dance and ſhe'd caper as wild as a Buck, Ne we 
would have ſome [ coul, 
_ This way, CC. 57 


A Lady we call'd him her Kettle to mend, 


This way, &c. 


She calls; in the Nuker and gave him a ſi 
With Pig, Gooſe and Capon, and good ftore of ſuck, $3 & 


This way, &c. 


He had ſuch a Trade thier he turn'd me away, | 
Vet as I: was going he caus d me to ſtay; 
So as towards him I was going to pals, | 
He gave me a ſlap in the Face with his— My h 
This way, &c. OTE \ fan 


IT gave him as good as he brought I ſuppoſe ;  * But f 
My Words they were ready and wonderful blunt, 
n I, I had rather been ſtobb'd in bo ER er Joo 


This way, &c „ 


J met with a Butcher a killing a a Cat, 

I then ftepp'd to him and cryed out half; be W” 

At his firſt denial T fell very ſick, NNaut Mar 

And he ſaid it was all for a couch of his — Put Man 
This way, &C. V 


I rhet with a Fencer ago b en, 
was but a Foo 
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lle had but three Rapiers and they were all blunt, 
And told him he hevle no more play at my— 
This "eſs &C. 


* 


I met with a Baiber with Razor and' Balle, 

IIe fligger'd and told me for all my brave le: 3 
He would have 2 ſtroke, and his words they were bland; 

| could not deny him ms uſe of wy, 

This way, &c. 


met with a Fidler a Fidling r aloud, * 
e told me he had loſt che "Eats of his Crout; hs 

„being good natur'd as I was wont, 

| old him he ſhould make a Caſe of my —:; 


I 


This way, and that' way, and which way * f — = 2 
Tor the Faireſt of Women will * With 4 4 ; | f P: | 
4 Soxo. St KING Li 
| HEN on her E es, „„ 2 | 


When pe her. Eyes, | = . 
My happy Stars I gaze, e . 

\ ſtrange Commotion ſeizes every part. 

Fain would I ſpeak, fain would I 8 5 5 

he cauſe of my Diſeaſe; 8 
But fear to tell the — of f my Heart, © — ot 
er look ſevere, | Tu 
er look ſevere, 1 —— 

et O endearing awes, | | 
et O endearing ac, . 
the Women's Envy, 7 x6the 7 noch od ba 
he Women's Envy, -V i n 7659 & $6 
jut Mankind's applauſe, "ol 1 nf 7 

ut W applauſe, 
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Mifs CUDDY. _ | We'll 


P OOR Sawney had marry'd a Wife. Mel! mz 
: And he knew not what to do wich her; I 7ov 
For ſhe'd eat more Barly-bread, (+ 3 / 4-1] all 
Then he knew how to give her 
We'll all ſup together, we Il all ſup, Go. e Brid 
We'll make no more Beds than one, e Brid 
Till Fove ſends warmer Weather. a e Fidl. 
We'll all lig together, we'll all lig together, d they 
We'll make no more Beds than one, Neill al 


Till Jove ſends warmer Weather. 


PIIILs to Purge Melancholy.” 


We'll put the Sheep's-head-in the Por, 
The Wool and the Horns together; 
nd we will make Broth of that, 
d we'l}all ſup together, - + - 
e'll all ſup together, we'll all ſup together, 
&11 make no more Beds than one, 
Till Jobe ſends warmer Weather, 
e Wall lig together, &. 


he Wool ſhall thicken the Broth, 

he Horns ſhall ſerve for Bread, 

y this you may underſtand, ' 

he Virtue that's in a Sheep's-head: 
nd we'll all ſup together, we'll all ſup together, 
11 make no more Beds than one, 

ill Fove ſends warmer Weather, 

nd we'll all lig together, &. 


me ſhall lig at the Head, 

nd fome ſhall lig at the Feet, 

1s Caddy wou'd lig in the middle, 

ecauſe ſhe?d have all the Sheet:  — 
el-all lig together, we'll all lig together, 
e' make no more Beds than one, 

ill Fove ſends warmer Weather, 

nd we'll all lig together, &c. 


o 


nd Sawney wou'd fain have been at her, 

iſs Cuddy fell down in her Smock, 

id made the glaſs Windows to clatter: _ 
el] all lig together, we'll all lig together, 
el] make no more Beds than one, 

ill 7ove ſends warmer Weather, 4 


e Mall lig together, &. 


iſs Cuday got up in the Loft, 


e Bride ſhe went to Bed, 

e Bridegroom followed after, 

e Fidler crepp'd in at the Feet, 

d they all lig'd together, 

el] all lig together, Cc. 
N 
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. ; 3 | You, 

| A Soxc.' St by Mr. AKEROYDE Wi 
| Caug| 


JIENEATH a cool Shade Amaryllis was fate, Be bou 
} Complaining of Love and bemoaning her Fate; 

Ah! ſhe ery'd, why muſt Maids be fo formal and Coy, WEnatte 
To deny what they think is their only true Joy? 
And Cuſtom impoſe on us ſo much ado, | 
When our Hearts are on fire, and Love bids us fall toe 
And Cuſtom impoſe on us ſo much ado; 
When our Hearts are on fire, and Love bids us fall too 
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nale Strep bon was near her, and heard the Complaint, 
He eaſily gueſt what the Damſel did want; . 
He ruſnd in upon her, in Kiſſes reply d, 

Caught her faſt in his Arms, ſhe faintly deny'd : 

What they did without ſtudy, we ſoon may divine, 
'Twas Srrepþon's Luck then, the next Minute be mine. 


CORLISS W- CUINCHIIETS 


CLARKIN DAs Complaint, Tyne of lanthe the 


Wt ſighing and wiſhing, and Green-ſickneſs Diet, 
With nothing of Pkalure, and little of Quiet; 

With a Granum's Inſpection, and Doctor's Direction, 
But not the Specifick, that ſuits my Complexion: © 
The Flower o Age is full blown in my Face, 
Yet no Man conſiders, yet no Ma conſidecg 
My comfortleſs Caſ ' «+ 0 1 


Young Women were valued, as I have been told, © 
In the late times of Peace, above Mountains of Gold ; 
But now there is Fighting, we are nothing bur ſlicing, 
Few Gallants in Conjugal Matters dcliehring : 
Tis a ſhame that Mankind, ſhould love killing and flaying 
And mind not ſupplying the ſtock that's decaying. 


Unlucky Clarinda, to love in a | 15 
When Mar; has forgotten to ek ; 
Had J any Hand in Rule and Command, 

I'd certainly make it a Law of the Land : 

That killers of Men, to repleniſh the Store, 


Be bound to the Wedlock, and made to get more. N 


Enacted moreover for better diſpatch, | 

That where a good Captain meets with an o'ermatch, | 

His honeſt Lieutenant with Soldier-like Grace, | 8 

Shall relieve him on Duty, and ſerve in bis Place: 1 

Thus killers and ſlayers of able good Men, 

Without beat of Drum W recruit em agen. 
8 4 4 
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4 BALLAD by the late Lord DORSE 
when at Sea. 
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But tho' the Muſes ſhould be kind, 
And fill our empty Brain ; | 

Yet if rough Neptune cauſe the Wind, 
To rouſe the Axure Main: 

Our Paper, Pens, and Ink and we, 

Rowl up and down our Ships at Sea, 
With a Fa la, &c. 


Then if we write not by each Poſt, . 
Think not that we're unkind ; 
Nor yet conclude that we are loſt, 
By Dutch, by French, or Wind , 
Our grief will find a ſpeedier way, I 
The Tide ſhall bring them twice a day, 
With a Fa la, &c. | 


The King with wonder and ſurprize, . 
Will think the Seas grown bold;. 

For that the Tide does higher riſe, 
Then e'er it did of old: 

But let him know that tis our Tears; 

Sends floods of Grief to White-Hal ſtairs; 
With a Fa la, &C. 


Shou'd Count Thoulouſe but come to know, 
Our ſad and diſmal Stor; | 

The French wou'd ſcorn fo weak a Foe, 
Where they can get no Glory: 

For what reſiſtance. can they find, 
rom Men as left their Hearts behind, 
With a Fa la, &C. | 


To paſs our tedious time away, 
We throw the merry Main ; 
Or elſe at ſerious Ombra play, 
But why ſhou'd we in vain, 
Each others ruin thus purſue, | 
We were undone when we left you, 
With a Fa ls, &e. . © 7+ & 
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When any mournful Tune ou hear, 
That dyes in c'ery Note; 
As if it ſigh'd for each Man s care, 


For being ſo remote: 
Think then how often Love we've made, | 
To you while all thoſe Tunes were . 


With a Fa la. 


Let Wind and Weather do its worſt, 


Be you to us but kind; 
Let Prench-men Vapour, Durch- men Curſe, 


No Sorrows we ſhall find : 
"Tis then no matter how things go, 
Nor who's our Friend, nor who dur Boe, 


With a Fa la. 


} "Thus having told you all our Loves, 

| And likewiſe all our Fears; 

In hopes this Declaration moves, 
Some Pity to our Tears; 

Let's hear of no Inconſtancy, - 

We have too much of thar at Sea; 


With a Fa, la, la, la, la. 
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Iſe ſpir'd of him what wa 


A ſprightly bonny Gurl ſha was, 


Iſe walkt about like ene poſſeſt, e 
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A I came down the hey Land Town, 
There was Laſſes many, = IM 

Satin a Rank, on either Bank, GB - 
And ene more gay than any; ER 


Iſe leekt about for ene kind Face, 


And Iſe ſpy'd Wily Scroggy 3 | | 2 
Ther Name, | 
And he caw'd her Kathern Logey. 


And made my Heart to riſe Joe; 
Sha was ſo fair ſa blith a Laſs, -, _ -- © - » + : 
And Love was in her Eyes ſbs | 


And quite forgot poor Maggy; 


For nothing now could give me reſ . 


But bonny Kathern Loggy. 
? a 2 4} 13 r69"4 n 

My pratty Katy then quoth JI 

And many 1 8 h I gave her; e 5 : 
Let not a Leard for Katy die, | 

But take him to great Favour? 
Sha Jaught aloud, and ſa did aw, 

And bad me hemward to ge; 


And ſtill cry'd out awaw, aWwaW, 


Fro bonny Karhern Loggy+ A 
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A Fardel farther I would ſee, 
And ſome began to muſe me; 
The Laſſes they ſat wittally, | 
And the Lads began to Rooze me: | 
The Blades with Beaus came down ſhe knows 
Like ring Rooks fro S:recy Bopgy ; 
And four and twanty Highland Lads, 
Were following Kathern Loggy.. 


When I did ken this muckle Trame, 
And every ene did know her; | 

J ſpir'd of Mily what they mean, 

— he they aw do Mow her: 

There's ne er a Laſs in aw Scotland, 
From Dundee to Strecy Boggy; © 

That has her Fort ſo bravely Mann'd, 
As bonny Kathern Loggy. 


At firſt indeed I needs muſt tell, 


Iſe could not well believe it; 
But when Ife ſaw how fow they fell, 
He could not but conceive it. 
There was ne'er x Lad of any note, 
Or any deaf young Roguey; 
Burt he did lift the welly Coat, 
Of bonny Kathern Loggy. 


Had 1 kenn'd on KittJeneſs, 
As I came o'er the Moore Joe; 
Iſe had ne'er ban as Iſe ha dun, 
Nor e'er out- ſtankt my ſeln ſo : 
For I was then ſo ſtankt with ſtint, 
I ſpurr'd my aw'd Nagg Fogey ; 
And had J kenn'd ſha had bin a Whore, 
I had ne'er Lov'd Xathern Logg). 
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(The Cntolick Brother) 4 Send. 


De Catholick brother are you come from the Wars, 
| So lame of your foots and your Face full of Scars; 
To ſee your poor Shela who with great grief was fill'd, 
For you my dear Joy when I think you were kill d. 
With à Ta la, la. | 1 


O my ſhoul my dear Shela, I'm glad you ſee me, 
For it J were dead now, I could not ſee thee; 

The Cuts in my Body, and the Scars in my Face, 
got them in Fighting for Her Majeſty's Grace. 


But oh my dear $hels doſt thou now love me, 
So well as you did, ere I went to the Sea; 

| By Cri —and St. Pa- my dear Joy I do, 
And we ſhall be Married to morrow Juſt now. 
I'll make a Cabin for my deareſt to keep off the Cold, 
And I have a Guinea of yellow red Gold; 


To make Three halfs of it I think will be beſt, 
Give Two to my Shela and the Tird to the Prieſt. 


Old Phlemy my Father was full Fourſcore Years old, 
And tho' he be dead. he'll be glad to be told 
That we Two are Marricd, my dear ſpare no coſt, 
But ſend him ſome Letter, upon the laſt Poſt. _ - 
CR I V be 
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The Triumpbs of P RACE, or the Wip pov, 
| and MAI Ds Rejoycing. 
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Dr AR Mother T am Tranſported, 

To think of rhe boon Comrades; 

They ſay we ſhall all be Courted, © 
Kind Widows as well as Maids, 

Oh! this will be joy ful News: 

We n dreſs up our Houſes with Holy, 
Welli broach a Tub of humming Bub, ooh ay, 

To treat thoſe that come with a rub à dub dub, 

For dear Mother they'll make us Jolly. 


Dear Mother to ſee them mounted. 
Twou'd tickte your Heart with Joy; 

By me they all Thall be counted, 

- * Reroical Sons of Trey: 
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PIII U H uancboh 
The Bells in the Steeples ſhall ring, 
ict alt bur Houſes with Holly” 
ell broach à Tub of hmminj i 
treat thoſe that comes with a rub a dub dub, 
For dear Mother they li make iu Jolly. 


11 dreſs me as fine as a Lady, 
Againſt they come into the Town; 

y Ribbonds are all bought ready, 

My Furbelow-Scarf and Gown : 
ſo pleaſure the Warlike Boys; 


il dreſs up our Houſes, &c. 


They are delicate brisk and Brawny, 

Troth neither too lean nor fat; 

o matter for being Tawny, „ 
They're never the worſe for that: e 5 
ell give them a welcome Home, 

ind dreſs up our Houſes, &c. 


hey come from the Field of Battle, 

To quarter in Ladies Arms; 

Tis pretty to hear them Prattle, 

And tell of their loud Alarms: 

ell Crown them with Garlands gay, 


— — 


— i dreſs up our Houſes, &c. 


hoſe boys are the Pride of Byita7n, 
They love us and fo they may; 
dear Mother it is but fitting, 
We ſhou'd be as kind as they: 

he Conduits ſhall run with Wine, 


Vel dreſs up ont Houſes, &c. 


hoſe battling Sons of Thunder, 

Now at their-returning.back; 

I know they will be for Plunder, 
Virginities go to wrack: 

ut let them do what they pleaſe,. 


ell areſs up our Houſes, & c. pl 
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280 PIII fo Finge Melanchoh. 


'A SonG, Set and Sung by Mr. Lever 


at the Theatre. 


7 


I LL the Glaſs, fill, fill, fill the Glaſs. 
Let Hautboys ſound, whilſt bright Celinds, 

Bright Celinda's Health go round. 

Eill the Glaſs, fill, fill, fill the Glaſs, | 

Let Hautboys ſound, whilſt bright Celina, 

Bright Celinda's Health goes round. 


Wit 


by 4, © 


Pitts to Purge Melancholy, 281 


With eternal Beauty bleſt, ever blooming, 
Ever blooming ſtill be beſt; KP 
Drink your Glaſs, drink your glaſs, 

Drink your Glaſs and think, 

Think, think the reſt ; 

Drink your Glaſs and think, 

Think, think the reſt, 


de E ON | 


An I R l 8 H Sonc. 


UB ub, ub, boo; 
Hub ub, ub, boo; 
Diſh can't be true, 

De War dees ceaſe, 


But der's no Peaſh, 
2 I know and find, 
2 "Tis Sheal'd and Sign'd, 
7 But won't believe tis true, 8 
27 Hub ub, ub, boo, Hub ub, ub, boo. 


A hone, a hone, 

Poor Teague's undone, 

I dare not be 

A Rapparee, 

I ne*er ſhall ſee, 

Magraw Macree, _ | 
Nor my more dear Garone, 
A hone, a hone. 


Awa, awa, 

I muſt huzza, 

*T will hide my Fears, 
And ſave my Ears, 

The Mob appears, 
Her'ſh to Naſſar, 

Dear Joy 'tis Uſquebaugh, 
Wil  Huzza, Huzza, Huzza. 
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The BA r H 3 Or a Comical De iti 
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I. tell Pe, Dick where 1 es "IE been, 
There's rare doings at Bath, 

Amongſt Beauties divine, the like was ne'er ſeen, | The 
There's rare doings at Bath : 

And ſome diſmal Wits that were eat up with Spleen, MW Wi: 
There's rare doings at Bath, T, 
There's rare doings at Bath, | 

Rafting and Fidling, and Pi ing and Singing, f Thi 
There's rare doings at Bath. | | The 


Where all drink the Waters to recover Health, 

And ſome ſort of Fools there throw off their Wealth, 

And now and then Kiſſing, and that's done by ſlealth, Say 
There's rare doings, &C, | Anc 


And now for the Crew that paſs i in the Throng, 0 

That live by the Gut, or the Pipe, or the Song, 

And teaze all the Gentry as they paſs along, 1 
There's rare doings, &c. Full 


13 


alth, 
Ich, 


Fiuſt 


| Thus being Tormented, and teaz'd to their-Souls, | 
They thought the beſt way to get tid of theſe Fools, 


| Says his Honour, and then he put on a Frown, 
And ſince you have left it to my Thoughts alone, 
| I] ſoon have them all whipp'd out of the Town, 


Pr: 1s to Purge Melancholy” 283 
Firſt Corbet began my Lord pray your Crown Ps 
You'll hear a new Boy I've Juſt brought to Town, 
I'm ſure he will pleaſe you, or elſe knock me down, 
There's rare doings. &C. TIT a. | 


Beſides Lean boaſt of my ſelf and two more, 
And Leveridge the Baſs, that ſweetly will roar, 
Till all the whole Audience joins in an ancore, 


There's rare doings, &C. 


Next H- b L=r and Br too. 4 
With Hautboy, one Fidle, and Tenor ſo bleu, 2 
And fuſty old Muſick, not one Note of New, _ ' 
There's rare doings, &c. . 7 
Next Morphew. the Harper with his Pigg's Face, | 1 
Eye tickling a Treble, and vamping a Baſs, i 
And all he can do tis but Muſick's diſgrace, ? 
There's rare doings, tr. ag F 


Then comes the Eunuch to teaze them the more, 

Subſcribe your tWo Guineas to make up fourſcore, 

I never Ferfortn'd at ſo low rate before. 
Theres rare doings, &C. ws bs 


Then come the Strolers among the reſt, _ 

And little Punch Powe! fo full of his Jeſt, „ 

With pray Sir, good Madam, its my Show is beſt, 
There's rare doingi, & cp. "3 > ig, 


The Caſe they referr'd to the Maſter of the R — Is. - 
There's rare doings, &c | 


O rare doings at Bath, Raffling, and Fidling, & c 


a a, SERA © 


\ : . \ : - 
— — _ — - - * ann. W —— — 2 3 
— — ——— — p ITE — pe PER N RY — 5 . h 2 * 
4 1 N : 4 rr e r "WS 2 * * hes YI s > 2 - a —— — * ——_— 2 _ 
r a; £ Fa 5 . : — 5 F ˙0⁴ FS" "EA AER NOS ET * * : : 
wy 1 ä 1 9 2 - . - * * — 3 — 1 7 8. a 
2 — - 2 - > . 
Þ b " 
: 1 : 


- 4 _—_— „ try AA + a. * 


[| Am a poor Shepherd undone, 


And cannot be Cur'd by Art; 
For a Nymph as bright as the Sun, 
Has ſtole away my Heart: 
And how to get it _ 
There's none but ſhe can tell; 
To cure me of my Pain, 
By ſaying ſhe loves me well: 
And alas poor Shepherd, 
Alack and a welladay; 
Before I was in Love, It 
Oh eyery Month was May. | 
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P1L1s to Parge Melanchoy, 285 
If to Love ſhe cou'd not incline, 
I told her I'd die in an Hour; 
To die ſays ſhe tis in thine, 
But to Love tis not in my Power, 
] askt her the Reaſon why, 
She could not of me approve; - 
She faid twas a Task too hard, : 
To give any Reaſon for Love: :; 
And alas poor Shepherd, &c. 


She ask d me of my Eſtate, 
I told her a Flock of Sheep; 
The Graſs whereon they Graze, 
Where ſhe and I might Sleeps -. 
Beſides a good Ten Pound, 
In old King Harry's Groats ; 3 
With Hooks and Crooks abound, 
And Birds of ſundry Notes: 
And _ — Shepherd, &c. 


FF 
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Love to Maddeſs rave t enjoy, | 
But heaps. of Wealth my Progreſs bers 5 
Curſe on the Load ithat ſtops my 1 911 360 
My Love's more Rich and Brighter far : otto 
Were J preſt under Hills of Gold. 4 
My furious Sighs ſhould make my eſcape; nA 
I'd ſigh and blow up all the Mould; 
And throw the Oar i in en Lab. 


„4 


Were thou ſome Peaſant mean and fall, 
And all itheJpacious Globe were mine; ee 2 it 
I'd give the World, the Sun and'all, 
For one kind brig hter Glance of thinee 
This Hour let Cos with me live, 
And Gods cou'd I but of you borrow, 
To give what only you can give, „ 
If For chat dear Hour, I'd give to morrow. The 
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The loving Couple: Or the Merry Wr ppb. 


A Jolly young Grocer of London 1 
Fell deeply in Love with his Maid: 
And often he courted her to lye dow, 
But ſhe told him ſhe was afraid. 5 9 $97 d $1143 MOI 
Sometimes he wapld: ſtruggle, 0 I N 

But ſtill ſhe would Boggle, au 4 9270 
And never conſent to his wicked Wilt nut if 18 


But ſaid he muſt tarr, a n 6 
Until he would marry Wo bn 
And then he ſhould Rb his fill. 
24 >#5 8 WM What 
But when that he found.he could netobcain, D714 If on 
The Bleſfing he thus purſu d; lay 
For tho' he had try d her again and again, Wall 
She vow'd ſhe wow'd ora 44! 7 dT Tho 
At laſt he ſubmitted, [4 4 
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As to be catch di in the Nu gia {ſnare ; 5 
Altho' the young H 1 
Before had been = 

With one that ſhe loy'd,more dear. 
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The Morning after they marry d were, 

The Drums and the Biddles came ; © : 

T bay oh what a thumping and ſcraping was 4 here 

Top leaſe the.new marry'd >; 
ere was fiddle come fiddle, 
With hey diddle diddle, 

And all the time that the Muſick play'd; 
There was Kiſſing and . 
And Heaving and Shoving 

For fear ſhe ſhould riſe a Mai. 


But e' er three Months they had R ben, 
A Thumping Boy popp'd out; 
Ad. ſays he you confounded Queen, 
Why what have you been about? 
You're a Strumpet cries he, mg 1 $4 55 
Vou're a Cuckold cries ſhe, F * 
And when he found he was thus betray' d; 
There was Fighting and Seratchilg, 
And Rogueing and 3 3 
Becauſe ſhe had prov d 4 Jade. 5 


e eee * 


AS ons. Tims of Chickens and Sparrow oof 
W HAT ſayeſt thou, 


If one ſhould thruſt thee a * eval 
What ſayeſt thou, s 901 2500 
If one ſhou'd Plough ? | 3 


I fay Sir, you may 2 what you leaſe; | | 

I ſhall ſearce 8 A 3 P 8483.4 © 18% 

_ yu” ne er ceaſe, | rſt «ths 5 
ro", thro', you t me . 

Such Death is a Flere f 3 

When Life's a Diſe 5 055 
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288 " PiL.Lsto Purge Melancholy. 


Ney more, be ſubject to his Luſt. T% 


WS: SN 


O, go, go; go falſeſt of thy Sex be gone, Tum 
9 Lene. E oh leave, leave me to my ſelf alone If | 
Why wou'd you ſtrive by fond pretence, The 


Thus to deſtroy my Innocence. + _ © _ 
a | | 


Know, Cælia you too late betray'd, _ It wil 
Then thus you did the Nymph: upbraid ; Wy 
Love like a Dream uſher'd by night, 

Flyes the approach of Morning light. | Thus 


Go falſeſt of your Sex begone, - 33 Anc 


Oh! Leave me to my ſelf alone; Over 
She that believes Man when he ſwears, 8 Cos 
Or but regards his Oaths or Pray'rs, 13 | 
May ſhe, fond ſhe, be moſt accurſt, 
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1. Life and Death of Sir HUGH of the 
GRIME, To the Tune of ene 


A 
AS it befel upon one time, 5 
About Mid- ſummer of the Tear; * Th 
Every Man was taxt of his Crime, 
For ſtealing the good Lord Biſhop's Mace. dT 


The good Lord Screw ſadled a Horſe, . 
al rid after the-ſame-ſerimes 1 dT. 
Before he did get over the Moſs, A 
There was he aware of Sir Hegh of the 8 AA 


* 


8 
A * * . 


Turn, 0 turn, thou falſe Tepee by 
Turn and yield thy ſelf unto me; 
Thou haſt ftol'n the Lord Biſhop's Mare, 

And now thinkeſt away co flee, Fe, 1 


No, ſoft Lord Screw, that may not be, | 
Here is a broad Sword 'by my fide, 3 Nat) 57h 
And if that thou canſt Conquer me, 
The Victory will ſoon be try d. 2 


I ne'er was afraid of a Traytor 8 
Altho' thy Name be Hugh in the Gnu 1 
I'll make thee repent: thy S Speeches foul, & 
If Day and Li bur vs me rime. 7 19 52 7 i 


Then do thy woo good Lord Serem, e 
And deal your blows as faſt as you can; -. _ = 
It will be try'd between me and you, 1 
Which of us: wo thall be the beſt Man, 12 


Thus as they dealt their blows fo free, 5 
And both ſo Bloody at that time: 

Over the Moſs ten'Yeomen they fee, 
Come for to rake Sir Hegh in'the Gre. | 
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290 "Prit's to Purge Melancholy. 


The good Lord Biſhop. is come to Town, / nn 


And every Man was tax'd to his: Crime, 51841 


Eleven of them ſpoke all in a. breaſt, 72 


Sir Hab ſet his Back again a Tree, 1 
And then the Men compaſt him round; 
His mickle Sword from his Hand did fee, 
And then they er Sir Hugh to thy Ground. 
; 130 11 e 
Sir Hugh of the Grime now taken . IM 21097 
And brought back to Garland Fre „ ab Lind 
Then cry'd the good Wives all in Gorlnd Town; 
Sir Hugh in the W thou '#t ne'er gang, down, 


4 
4 
4 


And on the Bench is ſet ſo high jo» ß 


rourt 
At length he called Sir Hugh i in the Grime. 
: n CY mu! 
Here am I, thou falle Biſhop, i bn as 
Thy Humours all to folblg 1: 5% fad vor! 
L do 3 think my Fact ſo great, LY 
Bur thou 8 1 ant into wy own win. 
510 2 A3 ,o7 
The Queſt of Jotry-Men. Wit 3 i 2798 
The beſt that was in Garlauu Town; j 78403 1 bah 


Sir Hugh in the Grime thou'ſt ne'er gang deva. 
en ell 280 12 
Then other Queſtry- men was call'd, 0 1. | 
Tube beſt that was in Renu y; RP . Lo 
Twelve of them ſpoke: all-in; 2. breaſt, bas 46801 41 bere 
Sir Hugh in the Grime thou'ſt now Guilty. Cam 
nr nol] boon how yt ob nad 
Then came down-my wood Lord: Bal b WY h 
Failing down upon his Knee; : bre d As f. 
Five hundred Pieces of Goll will ein I be v7 
To grant Sir Hugh in the Grime to me. And 


1 ol 111 30 En A Th 
And of your Mk them. b); 170 at 
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If there en Grimes all of a | 
Then by my own Honour they a Nl ho uld fe Rem 
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hen came down my good Lady Ward. 
Falling low upon her Knee 

Five hundred Meaſures of Gold I'll give, 
To grant Sir Hugh of the Grime to me. 


Peace, peace, my good Lady Ward, © © © 
None of your proffers ſhall him buy: 
For if there be T welve Grimes all of a Name, 
By my own Honour all ſhould dye. > 


Fir Hugh of the Grime's condemn'd to dye, * 
And of his Friends he had no la; 


Fourteen Foot he leapt in his Ward, = 
His Bands bound aſt upon his Back. 5 | 2 


hen he look'd over his left Shoulder, =; 3 
To fee whom he could ſee or ſpy eqn; 


There was he aware of his Father dear, 
Came tearing his Hair moſt, pitifully. 


Peace, peace, my Father dea, '*D 
And of your Speeches ſet them by; 
Tho' they have bereav'd me of my Life, 
They cannot bereave me of Heaven ſo high. __.. 


2 


Aww 4 


e look'd over his right Shoulderr 

To ſee whom he could fee or ſpye; o: 
there was he aware of his Mother dear, 

Came tearing her Hair, moſt,pitifylly. . .. ,- 


- 
* *s 


_ 


pray have me remember'd to pg my Wife, * © © 
As the and I walk'd over the Moor; 
he was the cauſe of the loſs of my Life. 
And with che old Biſhop ne play d the Where, 
lere Johny Armfiring, tale thou my Sword 4 2 
That is made of the metal ſo fine; WILD 
und when thou com'ft to the. Borde nde, 3 
Remember the Beal of Sir Ef or the open. 
1 . t 2201 et nn 
% O 2 ä 


. 7 L 


* — * F a 
3 * 


. gy 


— 


5 - © - — 
0 . . 8 0 
8 = - g 4 y = ve _ * 
1 y * 3 . 2 E — 2 Wh ef N 2 3 FE 
me * $6.4. * 8 +% 7 SET. — 1 EA 1 * * — . 13 J A 2 55 * _— 5 8 3 
1 : Fu — n 17 4-20 12 _ n * 4 * 2 hb 1 —_ 3 — 19 
2 7 wor 8) 92 1 2 * 1 x. mu - +05 yet: Punks fo = * K 2 1 : 1 ol 8 BY BY * 1 4 
* e * SE, Ss *** * AF <p F ** 3 1 a q — r + a. wc £* AR 44s” = + 
4 "_ 7 — \ * , _— 
a «4 
* 


rr 
py 1 3 — 5 
S ao 
n. . 

2 Sar 


—.— 
G9 


6 1 
' 

4 y 
* 


* 
— 


** 
* 4, — n * 2 _ —— 24 4 ND — A \ 
' N. Lo ; , * hs * * bo 1 
ME en C7 4,25 <0 © ue Sn 2 
— g 2 — — — Rb * d 1 = 
CY 


— 


wm 5 2 a oh 
— 


. 


2 * 833 


6 
— 


Sr 


OP ev ugg Arne es. ons ð[Ly 5 wb edh dag 
rr 


—— —— 


— — 


The diſappointed TarLon: 
* done For Nothing. 
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Or good nol, e 
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A Taylor 1000 Lord, in the Time of Vacation, 
When Cabbage was ſcarce and when Pocket was! 


For. the Sale of good Liquor pr retended a Paſſion, 


To one that ſold Ale in a Cuckaldly Row: 
Now a Louſe made him Itch, 
Here a Scratch, there a Stitch. 


And ſing Cucumber, Cucumber ho. 


One Day the came up, when at Work; in kia Cut 
To tell what he Ow'd, that his Store he might l 
Says he it is all very right I declare i RR 
Says ſhe then I hope you will pay e er I | go: ? 
Nowa Louſe, G . 


My 

Ion! 
And 
ow 2 


Here 
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s peick ·Eouſe my Jewel, I love you moſt dearly...” 

My Breaſt every Minute Rill hotter does grow, 

llonly ſays the for the Juice of my Barly, 

And other good Drink in my Cellar below: 2 

ow a Louſe made him Itch, a | 

Here' a Scratch, there' a Stitch, e 
And ſing Cucumber, 8 ho. 7 


ys he you miſtake, * tis for ſomething that's better, 
Which I dare not Name, and you care not to ow 7 
ys ſhe I'm afraid you are given to flatter, 3 
What is it you Mean, and pray where does it N 


Now a Louſe, Oe. 


ys he tis A Thin ng that has never. a Fandle; 
En hid in the Dark, and it lies pretty low; "MY 
0 Ma I fear that you muſt ap 4 Candle; © 

r elſe the.-wrong.. way you SP, ren to go: 
Now a Löuſe, Gee. . £ 


” 


ys he was it darker as ever Was Cc 

Tho I never Was there, yet the way do I know; | 
vs ſhe if it he fuck a terrible dark Hole, | 
Don't offer to Grope out your way ED: 

Now. a Louſe, =" | | 


's 5 he you, ſhall ſee I will ouickly be at it, 
For this is, oh this is the way that I'll go; 


„ s the .do 5 8 wu I hate it, 15 
1 yow y and by you will make me cry o 
wall they both went 1 work, % 


— ow a Kiſs, then a Jirk, 
And ſing Cucumber, Cucumber ho... 


c Taylor aroſe when the buſineſs was over; 

Joys he you will rub out the Score e'er you go; 
Sum $ the J ſhall not pay ſo dear for a Lover, : 

m not ſuch a Fool I would have you to know : 
a Louſe made him Itch, 
gere a Scratch there a Stitch, 
nd ſing Cucumber, Cucumber ho. 
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The Perwious Quart: Or, the High prix] 


HarLorT. 


Qual 


Harlo 


Wie Righteous have our failings; W dmi 
I'm Fleſh and Blood, methinks I cou d, 
Wert thou but free from Ailings. eme 


Herlot. Believe me Sir I'm newly broach'd, 109 
And never have been in yet; Ne er 
I vow and ſwear I ne'er was touch'd, 


By Man till this day ſennight. Net an 


Quaker. Then prithee Friend, now prithee do, 1 ? 
Nay, let us not defer it; -; 2. 
And I'll be kind to thee when thou Pt if 
Halt laid the Evil Spirit. 
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a I vow I won't, indeed I ſhan't, : 


Unleſs I've Money firſt ke OY one 
ou if T'ever truſt 2 Job NT 
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Neale. 2 conn like the Wicked fay, 
1 e thee and Adorę 


| And erefoxe thou wilt 2 2 SEEN 

here i is "Six pence for thee. 

Harlot. Confortdd : ou fot a ſtingy Uibig, - . + 
Do ye think I live by 3 


-F arewẽl you Puritannick Prig, ES | 
I ſcorn to take you? Shilling; | on 
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ure you ne'er have yams] vie 
Been touch'd by "IP L* 167 bat 
That you ne er can, lot ad 

gs; dmit the Slave. $94 7 EA 10 Sm a . | N ; 


ome Jet him i805: iin tom 155] Lotito!) 1 F2 
And' jt he. * Ha: man Qin? & 03 
Not pay what he owes, 2.0 0 
Ne'er truſt the Fool again. 


Let another Spark ſupply his Place, | 
For a Woman mould nor want; 
| And Nature ſure ne'er made a Man fo baſe, 
| But with asking he would grant: . 
But if all Mankind were agreed to oil your Race, | 
By Jeve my Dear they ſhan t. : 
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But never doubt a 7/uker's ſtroke,” : i 


+ He'll do your Bufineſs purely. f The 
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The trovelling Thann, andthe Country Ais-Win | 
Or, the lucky Mending of the leaky Cover * Say 


ED 
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Comely Dame of ingen, 
Had got a leaky Copper; 
The Hole that let the Liquor run, 
Was wanting of a Stopper 
A Jolly Inter undertook, s I 
And promiſed her moſt fairly; - ' | MF 
With a thump thump thump, and knick knack knoch 711 
To do her Buſineſs rarely. +  - + + 1 


He turn'd the Veſſel to the Ground, 
Says he a good old Copper; 
But well may't Leak, for I have found : 
A Hole in't that's a whopper: t 
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Altho' he's black and ſur , 
With a thump thump thump, Go. "= 
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| The Man of Mettle open'd wide, 
Wr! Hie Budget's mouth to pleaſe her; 
FEY Says he this Tool we oft employ'd, . 
ER, About ſuch” Jobbs as theſe are : 
With that the Jolly Tinker took, 
A Stroke or two moſt kindly; 
With a thump np thump, r. 885 
He did her Buſineſs finely. . 


As ſoon as Crock had done the Feat, 
He cry'd. tis very hot ho; 

This thrifty Labour makes me Sweat, 
Here,'gi's a cooling Pot ho: > 

Says ſhe beſtow the other Stroke, 

Before you take your Farewel; : . 

With a thump thump thump; Ge. 
And you may drink a Barrel.. 
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| LL preſs, III bleſs thee Charming fair, 
Thou Darling of my Heart; J 8 
IT preſs, III bleſs thee Charming fair, 
Thou darling of my Heart: | 
III claſp, I'll graſp, thee cloſe my Dear, 
And Doat on every Part. | 


Fil claſp, I'll graſp thee cloſe-my Dear, 
And Doaton every Part; — 
Ill bleſs thee now thou Darling, — 

Thou Darling of my Heart: | * 
Il bleſs thee now, Go. 


With 3 of Pleaſure, ” | TO 
II make anting.cry, Panting cry, | 
Then wiſely-uſe your Treaſure, / — © © nl 
Then wiſely uſe your Treaſure; e. 
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HAT ſhall I do, I've 1 Heart, 
'Tis gone, tis gone I know not vhitherz 
Love cut its ſtrings, 
Then lent it Wings, 5 805 
And both are flown to PR 
fair Ladies tell for Lave's {weet-ſake,-- . 
Did any of you find it? 
omg 1 it lies, 2 
* en Lip r 
Tho you. nase leaſe to mind it." — dnt 


But if be "loft... jv 1 

1 hen farewel Froſt, 
will Enquire, no mate 3. 1 — „ 
— For Ladies they i. = 
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HLORIS, can you 
Forgive the Raule chat 1 have Fab wh ; 

Chloris can you | | 
Forgive me when J ſue, 804 q/2 mot: gau e 
Fait it is true, N 241 Duüs 3410 Muri 4 
Thathad you Jet me farther 2 w wor k. 
I had ruin'd you, nu! 2808 
And miſchiey'd my. ſelf too: 
Vet I neer ſhould ' "157 
Have ventur'd on « Maid fo bn, tft 2270] 
Had not your Eye, - 447 1 L 
Shot thro! my Soul, AS ,omuli 161% 
And conjur'd 1 the ages Fs; 
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WH EN I was in the low Country, 

When I was in the low Country; 

What ſlices of Pudding and pieces of Bread, 

My Mother gave me when J was in need. 12 % 
My Mother ſhe kill'd's goed fat Hog. = Frea 
She made ſuch Puddings would choak a Dog; | 
And I ſhall ne'er forget till Idee 

What lumps of Pudding my Mother gave me. W. 
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She hung them up upon a fin 


The Fat run out and the Maggots crept in; 5 — 
0 


If you won't believe me you may go and ſee, 


* 
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. — N 

What lumps, Cc. 007 benite bad 
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And every Day my Mother would ery, „ 
Come ſtuff your Belly Girl until you die; 
'T wou'd make you to laugh if you were ta ſee, 

What lumps, Oc. 4 YI 010; 7011 
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YoWE 9.049 22 s baun ba 
I no ſooner at Nig t was got into Bed, .. 
But ſhe all in kindneſs would 15 8. 610 Feed“ 
dhe ga de me ſuch parcels I thought I ſhould dee, 
With eating of udding, & £o | At 
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Frese Purge Melancholy, 


AtlaſtT Rambled abroad and then, 
I met in my Frolick an honeſt Manz 
Quoth he my dear Ph; FH give unto thee, 
Suck re; You never did ſee. 


Said 1 honeſt 1 thank thee moſt ind, : 
And as he told me indeed I did find; [ 
He gave me a lum mp which did fo per, 


One bit was Wort all wy Mother Save u me. 
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WALE up to Virtue Strait, Eo CT. 
And from all Vice PFE 1 

Turn not on this Hand nor on chat, #7 © eee 
To compaſs thy: Deſire. 1 gs” - 3 Shs oo £ 


"Mile not wirkt w. jeked ones, nme 
b +4 Nor ſuch as are Prophane; „ * 
But ſide with good and godly ones, E es” Sedo 
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T hat come from Amſterdam. - 21 4550 


\rm not thy ſelf with: pride, FLY br 5 
That's nos the way was ati 20 
But Arm thy ſelf with 


And take this loving 
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LA 2g you amy the Tera. e 
And with your Charms 8 es 


Laurinda can reſiſt a Erown, 
- But muſt not be from you, 
You make them al reſign che "Heart, | 2 
- And fix their Eyes a gang ELITE 
The Porcupine has not more Darts, Oy 
From every part amazing. 


You Bill and Cooe when you. are IS 
And happy's the Nymph believes; 99s 
You are true, but you are not Bli Bling” 
For never a Nymph deceives you : © 
Tho' ſhe were naught, you'll ne er be ede, 
But ſtill have your Wits about you; 
You're a Hero, and you have Fought, _ 
There's ne'er a Hector can out YOU, || 


You are good, and you are had, 
And you can be what. wupl 
You are an honeſt truſty A 2þ 


And III Wager ne er a, D | 
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— Purge. Melancholy | EY 


hen here's to you, a Glaſs or two, 
For farther I dare not venture ; 
And then my Dear I bid thee adieu, 
kor I muſt be now A Diſſenter, 
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Tune of Ohl. how bappy's he, — 10 


\ HH! how happy's he, " 
Lives from drinking free, 
an enjoy his Humour; ben an > his ren? 0 
Nor enſnar d with Wine 25 6 Wa 2 
Or ſome Whores Aj FAS. a F 
ut in harmleſs Sonnets thinking does ever mend; 
Prigs ſhall never vex him, 
Pox ſhall ne'er perplex hi 


f his Pocket's full, fits down ade counts his Joys _ — 
Takes a Tune or two; 3 ag 4] 
Till by wiſe Content, his Sound FE dafirox, 
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When a Monarch reels, - - '  . / * 1 
He his Thoughts conceals, _ 4 
Vhether Ulhig or Tory, never does euere, " 12007 
With a ſober Doſe .--;. +. -. 1 
Of Coffee funks his Noſe, "OR 
4 ndreading allthe Newsdorslexverhe Wold gueſs: Rt 
But when his Noddle's full fl, Ep 14 
O then he uff his Sou] 4 tl; 1 
nd home ward fluſh'd with Joy does rrulge es | 
Then wit Mind a6 
en with Mind diſplay 
rgues with himſelf the e and Nation WY 
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AD I but Love,; 
I'd quit all Treaſure, 
Had F but Love, 
Fd Envy none above: 
Camp and Court, 
: Have no ſuch'Pleaſure ;- 
Camp and Court, | | The 


_ Have both ſuch pretty Sport.” | = 
The b 


| Lot me alone. ler me | plot, | l Y 
" the Fool, un non 0 
Or 'I ery out, irg 

Won, Prithee do, prithee do, 
With all my Soul, 
But you ſhan't ſür. 
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Such is Love, | 

And ſuch is living, 2 "5 

Such is Love, A 
And ſuch was mighty Joves 

Gods and Kings, 

Have both been contriving, 

Gods and Kings, : 

To catch theſe pretty things. 
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Let me go, what d'ye do, pray forbear, 
Alas I cannot bear it; 
Fold your Tongue, hold your Tongue, 

Never fear you peeviſh-Chit  _ © 
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T OV E's. Paſſion never knew till this, * — 
2 A _bliſsful-Happineſs like mine ; 
With Joy now Cælia crowns my Wiſh, - = | nt 

And Cuipd both our Hearts does joyn: | _=- 
With Joy now Celia crowns my wiſh, £8 

And Cupid both our Hearts does joyn.. = 


Whene'er our Hearts dart Beams, 
Fierce as the pangs of our Deſires; 

The meeting Glances kindle flames 
More pure than fancyed fires: 

Then Cælia let's no Pleaſure want, 
To perfect the moſt happy State; 

The bliſs you fear too ſoon to grant, | 
You'll rather think enjoyed too late. 
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Elia be not too complying, 
Eaſe not ſoon a Lovers pain; 
Love increaſes by denying, 
Soon we leave what ſoon we gain. 
Cælia be not 20% complying; & c. | W 


If in Courtſhip you're delighting, 
And wou'd * looſe: « Wl 
Let your looks be ſtill inviting, Th 
Bur your Vertue ſtill refuſe. - 
Let your looks be ſtill imuiting, CC. 4 
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A Lirtle Love may prove a Pleaſure, 
Too great a Paſſion is a Pain; 
When we our Flame by reaſon meaſure, 
Bleſt is our Fate, and light our Chain: 
Who then would long a Slave remain? 
True Hearts are like a Fairy Treaſure, 
Talk'd of, but ever ſought in rain 
A little Love may prove a Pleaſure, 
Too great a Paſſion is a Pain. 
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When firſt I lay'd Siege to my Chlorir ; 
Cannon Oaths-I brought down, 5 
To batter the Town, 
And boom'd her with amorous Stories. 


Billet deux like ſmall Shot did fo ply her,. 
Billet deux like ſmall Shot did ſo ply her; 
And ſometimes a Song,  * 
Went whiſtling along, 


Vet ſtill I was never the nigher. 


At length ſhe ſent Word by a Trumpet, 
At length ſhe ſent Word by a Trumpet, 
hat if I Iik'd the Life, 
- She would-be my Wife, 
But ſhe would be no Man's Strum pet. 


I told her that Mars wou'd ne'er Marry, 
I told her that Mars wou'd ne er Marry; 
I ſwore by my Scars, 
Got in Combates and Wars, 
That I'd rather dig Stones in a Quarry. 


At length ſhe granted the Favour, 


At length ſhe granted the Favour;: 


With the dull Curſe, 
For better for worſe, 


And ſaved the Parſon the Labour. 


W HEN frſt I lay'd Siege to my CP, 
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W HY alas do you now leave me, 

Lou who vow'd a Love ſo true; 

Can you hope whilſt you deceive me, 
Others will be juſt to you? 

Oh you know what you forſake, - 

| You're purſuing, - -.-.. oy 

But you know not what you take. 9 


Is your ſit of Paſſion over, 
Will you Kill me dear unkind ; 
Is your Heart then ſuch a Rover, _. . 
As no Vows, no Oaths can bind 
Hear at leaſt my laſt adieu, 0 e,, 
So TT. 
„„ TH 
And remember tis for you? | 
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W HEN Beauty ſuch as yours. "I mov'd deſices 
A kind return, a Jing return, | 
Should raiſe the glowing: Fires; | 
But tho' you hate 115 1 am 1 

Devoted wholly to your Wi 

Not all your Frowns can quench my Flame, 

My Love is ſomething more than Name, 

And as it ought, will eyer, ever be the lame, 
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bt Is by your ea 997 
| 15 ring now I cantio „ 3 
eath no delay wilt Sb, ee Dc 
þ nleſs ſome pitying word: eite 
Or kind re Sg Look, 
Or kind relenting Look, 
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For then from Fate by Rapture born, 
And taken from your Arms; 

1 The Heart thus reſcued from your Scorn, 

— 14 I'll offer to your Charms: 

> Love's cager Rites, I'll then purſue, 

= And Sacrificing dye; 

—_ - Altar and Beauteous Goddeſs you, 

| Ad Prieſt, and Victim I. 
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The good Fillow? s Reſolve : Tune as May was! 
1 youthful Dreſs. Vol. 3. F. 195. 


Ne OW I'm refoly'd to Love no 1 
But Sleep by Night, and Drink by Day; 5 
Your Coyneſs Chleris pray give oer, 

And turn your tempring Eyes away: 
Pl place no happineſs of mine, 

On fading Beauty ſtill to court; 

And ſay ſhe's glorious and divine, 

When there's in Drinking better ſport. — 


Love has no more Prerogative, 
To make me deſperate Courſes take; 

Nor me of Bacchus Joys deptive, 

For them I Venus will forſake : 

Deſp iſe the e feeble Nets ſhe lays, 
| 8 ſcorn the Man ſhe can o ercome; 
In Drinking we'ſee happy Days, 
But in a fruitleſs Paſſion none. 


'Tis Wine Show that cheers 8 Soul, 
But Love and Women make us ad; 
I'm merry while I court the Bowl, 
Whilſt he that Courts his Madam 's mad 
Then fill ic up Boys to the brim f 
Since in it we refreſhment find ; 35 15 
Come here's a Bumper unto gs oh co 
That courts good: * not Woman-k 
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7H E N. wall Fowlers would Carrie, | ol 
The harmenious Lark that roars on highs. 7 
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Wit is by glancing in. his Eyes, . 
. The Sun-ſhine Rays which draws him nigh ; 
It is by, Se. 11 1 217316 


Charm x, wich Reflions Som th the Glaſs, 

| e flies with eager. ha 1 

LCeaſing the Mulick of bun VET 1 
Into the Nets the Fowler read, ; 


6 90 when clemelia would obtain wt 3 

- The Prey her Fancy moſt de eſires; | 
be ſpreads her Dreſs like Nets in Ain. 

And all her Youthful gay; attires. 
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She — an Amorous ch 
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| ben to her Net the Youth does flie, | ; hs 
T And lies cnrangled in in a Trance. . 
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PRoASTING Fops Ze court the Bate, .- 525 
For the Bame of being ov d; 
Yon who daily piating are 
Of the Hearts your Charms have e , oe 
Still be vain in talk and dręſs Cat 7 50 1 
But while Shadows 900 Pott 2% 507 020d 
Own that ſome-who'boaſt, it, leſs, . .. 
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May be bleſt as much We oo 5 7 
1 3 nd 


Love and Birding are Ally dj, 1 ifs 
Baits and Nets Aire they e „„ 

The fame Arts in both are try d, _ 

1 ! 9 . 149 LH ee, 1 AB 

1 re en ned 

Without Noiſe Ay e 1 kk ; 150 

For in Birding and in Love, * 
kile we talk it lies away. * 
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#UST Love, that Tyrant of the Breaft, 

Have all our Songs, have all our en; 
Whilſt he alone diſturbs our Reſt, 

And with his Cares our Hearts devours, 

And with his Cares our Hearts de vours: 
No more let's blame ignoble Souls, 

Who doat on Arbitrary Powers 
Since cruel Love our Wills controuls, 

Yet all the World, yet all the World the Toy allo 


For ſhame let's break the feeble Bonds, 
And our old Liberty regain ; 

Love againſt Reaſon ſeldom ſtands, _ | 5 
Whenever that ſways, its Power is vain: CR 

When Man the prize of Freedom knows. 


Cupid is eaſily out- brav d; | 
The Bug-bear only conquers thoſe, WH. 

Who fondly ſeek to be enflav'd. „ 1 
dig k k lr lr n auasss G68 60 A 
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The Woman's Complaint to her Neigbbonr. 1 
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1 fl OO D morrow Coſſi ip Foie 
nk Where have you been a W 
lave for you at Home, 
1 i A Budget full of Talk 
Ny Sparrow's flown i away 


And will ee, 
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i T've broke a Glaſs to Day, 
The Price will quite undo me, 


| T've loſt a Harry Groat, 
Was left me by my Granny; 

I cannot find it out, | 
I've ſearch'd in every Cranny, 


bp Jan Þ 


My Gooſe has laid away, 
know not what's the Reaſon; 
My Hen has hatch'd to Day, 

A Week before the Seaſon, 


'T've loſt my Wedding. Ring, 
That was made of Silyer gilt; 
1 had Drink would pleaſe a King, 
And the whoriſh Cat has ſpill'd it, — 
"Goff Joan, — 
My Duck has eat a Snail, 2 
And i is not that a Wonder; £ | 
The HORNS bud out at Tail, 
And have ſplit her Rump aſunder, 


Goſſip Jaan. 
My Pocket is cut off. 
That was full of Sugar-candy; 4. 
I cannot ſtop my Cough, + 
Without a Gil of Brandy, 


75 Goſſip Joan: 

O lam. ſick at Heart, 
Therefore pray give me ſome Giflger 3 

I cannot Sneeze.or Fart, y 
Therefore pray Put in Er in ser. : 


Goſſip 9, gan 9 


95 — 2 
pity itty me, 
| yy pi U go Diſtrated; 
1 — cry'd 'cill I can't ſe, 
To think how things are acted, „„ 
Goſſip Jean, ; on 6nt 
Let's to the Ale-houſe go, n 


And waſh down. all my Sorrow); 
My Griefs it ou lev; ſhall know, . 

w- we W to Morrow, f 
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M vext to think that Damon wooes me, 
Who with Sighs and Tears purſues me; 
e ſtill whining and repining, 85 

Of my Rigour does complain: 

d not ſee him, yet wou'd free him, | 
And my ſelf, my ſelf from pain : 0 
enjoy him, and fo eloy him, 3 

Love cures Love, more, more than Diſdain. 
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Cit ptin my dear Melinds's Arms; 
Soft engaging, oh how The Charms ; 
Graces more divine, 

In her Perſon ſhine, 

Then Yenns ſelf cou'd ever boaſt. 
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In the ſofteſt Moments of 1 


Melting, Panting, oh how ſhe moves; 


Come, come, come my Dear, 
Now we've nought to fear, 
Mortal ſure was never ſo bleſt, 
Come, come, come, Cc. 


Pray don't trifle, my deareſt forbear, 
T hall die with Tranſports I fear; 


Claſp me faſt my Life, 
"Twill more Pleaſure give, 


Both our ſtocks of Love let's Joyn, 


Claſp me, &c. 


Now our Souls are charm'd in Bliſs, 
Raptures flow from every Kiſs; 
Words cannot reveal, 

The fierce Joys I feel, 

Tis too much to bear and live, 
Words cannot, Ce. 
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Tow happy are we, 
Who from thinking are free, 
"Thar curbing N Ming 
Can mT gr rs 

Love where we like beſt : | 
_Nac te dull 8 N .8 
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: When we're young fit to toy, 
„ | Gay Delights we enjoy, 
And haye crowds of new Lovers wooing * 
When we're old and decay d, a7 
We Procure for -the Trade, 
Still in ev'ry Age we're doing. 


| If a Cully we meet, 

We ſpend what we get, 

F'ery day for. the next neyer think? 
When we dye where we go, 
We have no Senſe to know, 

For a Bawd always dyes in her drink, 
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1 And poor unheeded Flocks; 

No more you'll round me trip, 
Nor cloath me with your Locks : 

Feed by yon purling Stream, * 

VVhere Jockey, where Fockey firſt I knew; 

IT only think, I only think, I only think on him, 
I cannot, cannot, cannot think on you. 


Farewel each Shepherdeſs, 
The bonny Lads adieu; 
May each his V Viſh poſſeſs, 
And to that VViſh be true: 
Your Oaten Pipes cou'd pleafe, 
But Jockey then was kind; 
Your bonny Tunes may ceaſe, 


The Lad has chang d his Mind. 
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480 Set by Mr. FRANK. 
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RE Philis with her looks did kill, | "wot 
My Heart reſi ſting, | | 4 
My Heart reſiſting them was ill; | 
Now in its VVounds it finds a Cure; . 
VVhen molt they bleed, I leaſt endure: + 


For tho? *tis Death thoſe Iooks-to meet, 4 
There's Life in dying at her feet; 7 
Kill P᷑hidis then, kill with your Eyes, | {4 
If yon let $irephen live he dyes. 1 
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N O T your Eyes Melania move me, 
Not your flowring Charms or Wit; 

Not your daily Vows to love me, - 1 mY 
Make my eaſy Soul ſubmit. _ WD 2 

Shape nor Dreſs can never ſway me, 
Nor the ſofteſt looks betray me; | 

Shape nor Face can never ſway me, 
Ner the ſofteſt looks betray me. 
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But your Mind, my Dear ſubdues me, 3 A 
Where a thouſand Graces ſhine ; + 25 And 
Goodneſs, Love, and Honour moves me, „ 1 
And my Paſſion's all Divine. | And 

_ Goodneſs as a boundleſs Treaſure, 1.4 
Vields the pureſt ſweeteſt Pleaſure, - 4 The 
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T HEN come kind Damon, come away, 
To Cynthia's power advance; 
The Sylvians they ſhall pipe and play, 


And we'll lead up, and we'll lead u, 


And we'll Tead up the Dance: 
The Sylvians they ſhall pipe and play, 
And we'll lead up, and we'll lead up, 

And we'll lead up the Dance; 
The Sylviont they, C. 
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Smile then with a Beam Divine, Ch 

We'll be bleſt if you but ſhine; ; | 
Happy then our Pains and Toils, 

13 only lives when Beauty ſmiles: Fer 

Happy then our Pains and Toils, - | 

it only lives, Wit only lives, : Do, 

When Beauty ſmiles; .- | 

Wit only lives, Ce. Hi 

4 


SD eee eee ess ee .de eee 
The Soldiers return from the Wars, or the Maid . 


and Viddoms Rejoycing. Twne Page 27 8. * 
AT the Change as I was walking, a . 
I heard a Diſcourſe of Peace p 


The People all were a Talking, 
Thar the tedious Wars will ceaſe : 


And if it do prove but true, 27 
The Maids will run out of their Houſes, For 
WC fee the Troopers all come Home, 8 Wh 
And the Grenadiers with their Drum @ Drum Drum, ut 
Then the Widdows bad all have Spouſes. " V 
The Scarlet colour is fine, Sir, Wi 
All others it doth excel; I 
The Trooper has a Carbine, Sir, It 
That will pleaſe the Maidens well: 1 
And when it is Cock'd and Prim'd, sir, The 
The Maids will run out of their Houſes, 7 
Nb fee the. Troopers come come come, dec. = 


There” $ Joan, and der, and Nelly, 
And the reſt of the Female Crew.; 
Each has an Itch in her Belly, 
To play with the Scarlet hue ; 


And Marg'ret too muſt be peeping os. 

J) fee the dc Ke. 2 55 975 91 ay” 
The Landladys are preparing,” E Let 
Her Maids are ſhifting their Foray „5 N 
Each ſwears ſhe'll buy her a Fairing, „Vos 

And opens her Chriſimat- box: 5 . my Ir 
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Che'll give it all to the Red-coats, 
When as the Troopers, cc. 


7:1ny ſhe lov'd a Trooper, 3 
And ſhe ſhew'd her all her Geer; 

pol has turn'd off the Cooper, 
And now for a Grenadier: ; 

His hand Grenadoes they will pleaſe her, 
When as the Troopers, &C, 8 


Old muſty Maids that have Money, 
Altho' no Teeth in their Heads; 

May have a Bit for their Bunny, 
To pleaſure them in their Beds: 

Their Hearts will turn to the Red- coats, 
When as the Troopers, &c, © 


Maid. 


The Widdows now are a Singing, 
And have thrown their Peaks aſide; 
For they have been us d to ſtinging, 
When their Garters were unty'd: 


mm, hut the Red-coats they will tye em, 
ben as the Troopers, &c. 


Wives and Widdows and Maidens, 
I'm fure this News will pleaſe ye; 
If any with Maiden-heads laden, 
The Red-coats they will eaſe ye: 
Then all prepare to be happy, 
To ſee the Troopers all come Home, &c. 
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4 SonG. Tune of Old Boree. G4. 

OME Celia come, let's fit and talk a while, 4 | 

9 About the Affairs of Loving: | gf 
Pet a mutual Kiſs our Cares and 7 IR beguile, : bl 
5 Far diſtant from this Grose? [| 4 
Let's paſs our Time in Mirth away,  _ © + Wt! 

1 Now we're remov'd from the noiſy, noiſy Court; "I | 
| Now we're got out of the ſtozmy Seas, * : i 
She l Into the fafer Port. eee en 
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WW HO can Dorinds's Beauty view, 65 

And not her Captive be 

Apollo, Daphue did purine, Z 
Embraced the Maid, tho chang'd to a Tree 7 
If God's could love at ſuch a rate, 


Poor Mortals mult. adore ; = 
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Dorinda s Merit is as great, 
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*Tis juſt, tis juſt to loye her _— i 1 
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ALE you ** muſt take a leap in the Dark, 
Pity the Fate of Lamſon and Clark 
Cheated by Hope, by Mercy —_ 
Betray' d by the ſinful ways we us d 
Cropp'd in our Prime of Strength and Y ow; 
Who can but weep at ſo ſad a \ Truth 3 
Cropp'd 7u eur Prime, Ke, TI 
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Once we thought 'twould never be Night, 
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But now alaſs twill never be light; 


Heavenly mercy ſhine on our Souls, 
Death draws near, hark, 22 Bell Toles: 
Nature is ſtronger in Youth than in Age, 
Grant us thy Spirit Lord Grief to aſſwage: 


Courſes of Evil brought us to this,. 


Sinful Pleafure, deceitful Bliſs: | 
We ne'er ſhou'd have cauſe ſo much to repent, 
Could we with our Callings have been but Content: 


The Snares of Wine and 
Firſt were the cauſe that we now Deſpair. 


You that now view our fatal End, 
Warn d. by our Caſe your Carriage mend; 
Soon or late grim Deatk will come, | 
Who'd not prepare for-a certain Doom : 
Span long Life with lifeleſs Joys, 

What's in this World but care and noiſe. 


Youth, 
As vaſt thy Joy, as great thy Woe; 

Ev'ry Sin that gives Delight, 

Will in the end the Soul affright: . 

"Tis not thy Youth, thy Wealth nor Strength, 
Can add to Life one Moments length. | 


God is as Merciful as Juſt, 

Cleanſe our Hearts, ſince die we muſt : 
Sweet Temptations of worldly Joys, 

Makes for our Grief, and our Peace deſtroys, 


Think 


Death is the Prize which he has won. 


Sure there's none ſo-abfurd and odd, | 
To think with the Fool there is no God ; 
What is't we fear when Death we meet, 
Where't not t' account at the Judgment-SeatZ 
That Providence we find each Hour, 


Proyes 


Receiye our Souls tremendous God. 


omen fair, 


tho' moſt bleſt by being ſo, 


then when Man his Race has run, 


a ſupernatural Power; . 
In Mercy open thy bright Abode, 
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tent: 1 
OU Ladies draw near, I can tell you good News, if 
If you pleaſe to give Ear, or elſe you may Chooſe:z yt 
Of a Britiſh Accountant that's Frolick and. free, 4 
Who does wonderous Feats by the Rule of Thrge. ii 
addition, Diviſion, and other ſuch Rules, ; 5 . | 
Il leave to be us d by your Scribling Fools; 1 
This Art is Improv'd unto ſuch a Degree, 4 
hat he manaves all by the Rule of Three. Fl 
ou Dames that are Wed who can make it appear, 1 
That you loſe an Eſtate for want of an Heir: nf 
his Accountant will come without e'er a Fee, 481 
ind warrants a Boy by his Rule of Three. id | 
*(| 


5 the Widdow diftreſs'd for the toſs of her Spouſe, 
Tho' to have him again ſhe cares not a Louſe; 

Her Wants he ſupplys whatſoever they be, 

And all by his Art in the Rule of Three. 
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Do you Dream in the Night and fret at your Fate, 1 
For want of the Man when you happen to wake; Hl 
lou may preſently ſend and ſatisfy d be, 
Ti hat he Pacifies all by the Rule of Three. 
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Another way will find his Heav'n. 
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You Ladies who are with a Husband unbleſt, 

And are minded to make him a delicate Beaſt ; 4 
He Il fix the Brow. antlers juſt where they ſhould be, 
And all by his Art in the Rule of Three, 


You Laſſes at large of the true Female Race, 2 
Who are glad of the Men who will lye on their Fac 4 — 
Do but try the bold Britton, you all will agree, 

That you never did know ſuch a Rule of Three. 
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I: HE Night is come that will allow, 
No longer any Coyneſs now, 
But every freedom muſt to Love be gen 
What tho' the Shadows of the Night, 
_ Withdraw her Beauty from his ſight, 
The Youth another way, another Way, 


See, ſee the charming Nymph is la 'd | : 
Never again ro * Mata. 1 | Is t 
The Vigorous Bridegroom now impatient grown; \ 
Thrown himſeff by her fide, Yo! 
With eager Joy, and amourous Pride, 1 
Ready to ſeize the Prey that's now his own. 
| And now that all have left the Place, WI 


Tranſporting Joys crowd on apace, 
The Nymph 4 5 like one that would not win; M. 
Entrain'd with Pleaſure now ſhe lies, ; 
The Youth has gain'd the noble Prize, 
And now her Fears are paſt, and Joys begin. 
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480 Nc. The Words by Mr. Es cou r. 


* O U tell me Diel you ve lately read, 
That we are beaten in Spain; 
But prithee Boy hold up thy Head, 
We'll beat em twice for it again, 
With à Fal la la la la la la la. 


Ils this the Courage you us d to boaſt, 
wn; Why thou art quite caſt down; 
You can reflect on what we ve loſt, 
But ne'er think what we've won, 
With a Fal, &C. 


What tho' Jack Spaniard crack and bounce, 
He ne'er ſhall do ſo again; 
win: We took laſt Year as many Towns, 
As they have now took Men, 
With a Fal, &C. | 


In War and Gaming it is the ſame, 
According to the old Saying ; 
Who's ſure to conquer ev'ry Game, 


Quite loſes the Pleaſure of playing: 
With a Fal, &c. | 
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I think we have a Man of our own, 
A Man if F may call him ſo; 
For after thoſe great Deeds he has done, 
| I may queſtion if he's ſo or no, A . 
With a Fal, &c. | 


But now if you wou'd know his Name, 
"Tis Johnny Marlborough ; 
The beaten French has felt his Fame, 
And ſo ſhall the Spaniards too, 
With a Fal, &c. 5 


And ſince we cannot Juſtice do, 
To ev'ry Victory; 
In a full Glaſs our Zeal let's ſhow, 
To our. General's Family, 
With a Tal, &c. 


For he has Eight fair Davghters, 

And each of them 1s a Charmer ; 
There's Lady Railten, Bridgwater, 5 
Fine Sunderland, Lady. Mount. Hermen, 

With 4 Fal, &c. : 


The other Four ſo Charming are; 
They will with Raptures fill ye; 
There's Lady Hochſtet, Schellenburgh, 
Bright Blenheim, and Lady Ramillie, 
With a Fal, &c. _ 


The laſt were got ſo fair and ſtrong, 


As in Story ne er was told; Dan 
The firſt Four always will be Young, A 
And the laſt will never be Old, He⸗ 
With a Fal, &c. Fo F: 
At ev'ry Feaſt, e'er we are all deceas'd, 5 
And the Service begins to be hard; 0 Bui 
"Tis ſurely your Duty, to Toaſt a young Beauty, 4 
Call'd Madamoſel Audenara, | — 8 


With 4 Fal, &c. 


1 


* Joy to his Grace, for the ninth of his Race, 
She's as fair as moſt of the former ; 
zut where is that he, dare ſb impudent be, 
To compare her to Lady Mount-Hermer, 
With Fal, &c. 


And now to make thy Hapes' more firong, 
And make you look like a Man ; 
Remember that all theſe belong, - 
To the Queen of Great Britain, | 
With 4 Fal, &. 


Then rithee Pick hold up SE Head, 
Altho' we were beaten in Spain; 
As ſure as Scarlet Colour is Red, | 
We'll beat them twice * it again; 3 I 
With a Fal, &c. * — 58 1 


- SONG. 


E T thoſe Youths ako Freedom prize, 
Far. from the conquering Sylvia runs. 
Never ſee her killing Eyes, . 
Or hear her ſoft enchanting Tongue: 
For ſuch ſure Deſtruction waits, 
On thoſe Darts with which The wounds $78 
No ſhepherd ever caneſcape, | +27 | > 


Bur falls if Si does bur Foa. 28 dsl Bal 
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Damon to his colt has prov'd; v 215 0? ei za 


All reſiſtance is but vain; Fo 


Heaven has'form'd her to be lov'd, FO tt 2987 Foal 


And made her Queen of all the Plain: i: % MH 
Damon when he ſaw her Face; © 4 2s 13 Lads 
From her Beauty would have fled ; - 
But the Charmer.turn'd her Voice, * 
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| YOUR Mcuchaly 441 a Fo 
The Peace I'm ſure is Sign's 


The French are fort, ſo is our, Court, . 
And the Dutch muſt be inclin'd : 

What is't to us who's King of Spain, 

So we are Maſters of the Main, 


Our Fleet muſt always the Trade mai 
If we are not-Banter'd and i 


And Cheated and Banter d and Bubbld, 


We very well 88 Malers, oy 
Did take the: Tons in Hande, 
9 Engliſh-men, did pay for them, 
Tho they put in Patch Commanders; 


_ Dru 8 tb Pargo Amel. 335 
chat while we were humbling Fance, | 
and Power we did advance, 5 
ME 1d made em Great at our expence, 
And ſo we were Banter'd, Ce. 


e muſt ſuppoſe, the wWibins are Foes, 
When Treatys they will Sign a; 3 
Fo give the Dur ſo-plaguy much, — — 4 
And call it the Barrier Line a: 1 

or how can we Great Europe Sway. 3 

Jr keep the Ballance every way, wy 
fear we ſhall pay for't arorhier Day, — 
For ue have been Banter d, Ge. 8 — 3 


or Liberty, and Proper 
Ie we us d eh bes 


Fab pery, and Slayer Ta 3 ES 
We did it with our Might A 
Pit now the Taxes make us . e 
he Emperor may Swear and roar 
e neither can nor will do more, 
For we have been Banur d, EY 1120 2 
i 25 ile * 1511 2 iris LS 1! 
Fanaticks then, are now the: Men; T6] & > 1 
Who Kingly Pow'r divide; EDEIT 2 7 1 ne 
Wheir Villany, to * +: aft α O 
'Tis makes em France deride : £ 
f Hollanders wou'd chooſe a King, f 8 1 l 
\s much as now their Praiſes 0 iT | 
hey wou'd Curſe, and Damn, e g 2:11 oT 
And cry they were. Nantes d, O17 ©; 550194 
1 ab 212 170 W 
| Swear adſniggy Gag ring Tb ag, de 120 f 7. 


Have ran their — race; 


he Church and Queen, are - Mone 
Now mh are 1n Fans re c bg 
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PiiLs to Purge Melancholy. 


Some count at a Plot, 
Yo And the Lord knows what, 
. Contriv'd by the Ulhigs out of Seaſon; 
Lag But ſhou'd it be io, 

By the High-Church or Low, 
Rebellion was always high Treaſon. 


Fie, curb the Diſgrace, 
Tis imprudent and baſe, | 
Pray take the advice of a Stranger; 
But if you go on, 6 
Like Fools as ye've done, 2 
When ye're Hang'd ye'll be quite out of Danger. 


Tune of Joy to the Bridegroom. 

VN Y Theodora can thoſe Eyes, ro 

Give light to every Soul that prys, 
And only be obſcure to mine: 


Give light to every Soul that prys, 
And only be obſcure to mine. 


end out one Beam t' enrich my Soul, 
6% That doth in Clouds of darkneſs roul; 
(1 ind chaſe away this gloomy Shade, | 
That in my Breaſt a Hell has made: 
nen Ward chaſe away this gloomy Shade, 


That in my Breaſt a Hell has made. 


here fire burns, where Flame is bright, 

et I the Comfort want of light; 

tet bu mine, then ſhine upon the Man, 

1 0Þ That elſe in Darkneſs is undone: 
ſhine, then ſhine upon the Mam. 

That elſe in Darkneſs is undone. 
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From whence thoſe Glories always ſhine ; 
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1 Sons in Fraiſe of BEROG GING. Or, the Ir. 
Beggars Rivall d. 
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* THO' Begging is an honeſt Trade, 
3 Which wealthy Knaves deſpile-; 
ba - Yer Rich Men may be Beggars made, 
43 And we that Beg may riſe: _ 
The greateſt Kings-may be betray'd, 

And loſe their Sov'raign Power; 
But he that ſtoops to ask his Bread, 
Bur he that ſtoops to ask his Bread, 
Can never fall much lower. 


What lazy Foreigns Swarm'd of late, 
Has ſpoil'd our Begging- trade; 
Vet till we live and drink good Beer, 
© 'Tho*.they our Rights inyade ; 
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dome ſay they for Religion fled, | 
But wiſer People tell us ; 


- the Irhey were forc'd Abroad to ſeek their Bread, | 


For being too Rebellious. | 


Let heavy Taxes greater grow, 
To make our Army fight; 

Where tis not to be had you know, 
The King muſt loſe his Right: 

Let one fide laugh, the other mourn, 
We nothing have to fear; 

But that great Lords will Beggars be, 
To be as great as we are.. jon 


What tho' we make the World belieye, 
That we are Sick or lame; | 
Tis now a Virtue to Deceive, 
Our Teachers do the ſame : 
In Trade Diflembling is no crime, 
And we may live to fee; 
That Begging in a little time, 
The only Trade will be. 


* 


Tune, Let C E S AR r9jogce. 


A* PH ONZo, if you Sir, 
1 Your Heart have reſign'd ; 
Take care what you do, Sir, 

For a Lover is blind. 


Beware of the Snare, 
That for Lovers is laid: 
Beware of the Fair, — 
But more treacherous Maid: 
For when tir'd with the Joy, 
Of a Minutes delight; 
You'll repent the next Morn, 
What you did oyer Night. 
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A new BAL IL A D, Sung at Meſſieurs Brook aud 
* Hellier's Club, at the Temple-Tavern in Fleet. 


Street. | Bui 


SCI 


We.” ._- | 
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BE OCOINCE Tom's in the Chair, and &ery one here Let 
LD i) Appears in Gay humour and eaſe ; . uus 
* 3H Say, why ſhou'd not I, a new Ballad try, 

al Bright Brethren o'th' Bottle to pleaſe ye: 

ia This Wine is my Theme, this is all on's Eſteem, 
* For Brook and Hellier cannot wrong us 
1 Let them get Wealth, who keeps us in Health, 
5 By bringing neat Liquors. among us, 
Lee them get Wealth, &c. | 


Each Vintner of late, has got an Eſtate, 0 
By Brewing and Sophlſtication: iet 

| Es | 9 5 Witten 
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Fam With Syder and Sloes, they've made a damn'd Doſe, 
el Has Poiſoned one half of the Nation: | | 
But Hellier and Brook, a Method have took, 

To prove them all Scoundrels and Noddys ; 
And ſhew'd us a way which (if we don't ſtray} 

Will ſave both our Pockets and Bodies. | 


This generous Juice, brisk Blood will produce, 
And ſtupid ones raiſe to the bonny'ſt; _ 

Make Poets and Wits, of you that are Cits, 
And Lawyers (if poſſible) honeſt : 

If any are Sick, or find themſelves Weak, 

With Symptoms of Gout or the Scurvy ; 

his will alone, the Doctor muſt own; 

Probatum eſt Healthy preſerve ye. 


"Wave any here Wives, that lead em ſad lives, 
or For you know what pouting and ſtorming; 
hen drink of this Wine, afid it will incline, 
-The weakeſt to vig'rous performing: . 
Each Spouſe will ſay then, pray go there agen, 
Tho' Money for the reck'ning you borrow; 
ay, for ſo much Bub, here I'll pay your Club, 


—. so go there agen Dear to morrow. | 
— — Who one drinks red Port, another's not for't, 
But chuſes Vienna or White-Wine ; 
ach takes what ſuits beſt, his Stomach or Taſt, 
ere Yet e ery one's ſure he drinks right Wine: 
us pledg'd we all fir, and thus we are knit, 
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5 In E 1 together the longer; 
S Muſick in Parts, enlivens our Hearts, 
m, And renders the Harmony ſtronger. 
h, God bleſs the Queen, Peers, Parliament Men, 


und keep em like us in true Concord; 
d grant that all thoſe, who dare be her Foes, 
t 7yburn may ſwing in a ſtrong Cord; 
ell Loyaliſts be, and bravely agree, 
„ With Lives and Eſtates to defend Her; 
Witlfithen ſhe'll not care, come Peace or come War, 
or Lewis, the Pope, or Pretender, 
23 The 
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The LoN DON PRENTICE. 


A Worthy London Prentice, | 
1 Came to his Love by Night; 
The Candles were lighted, 

The Moon did ſhine fo bright: 
He knocked at the Door, 

To eaſe him of his Pain; 
She roſe and let him in Love, 

And went to Bed again. 


He went into the Chamber, 
Where his true Love did lye; 
She quickly gave conſent, 
For to have his Company: 
She quickly gave conſent, | 
The Neighbours peeping out ; 
So take away your Hand, 


Love let's blow the Candle out. 


1 would not for a Crown Love, 
My Miſtreſs ſhould it know; 
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I'll in my Smock ſtep down Love, 
And I'll out the Candle blow: 
The Streets they are ſo nigh, 
And the People walk about; 
Some may peep in and ſpy Love, 
Let's blow the Candle out. 


My Maſter and my Miſtreſs, 
Upon the Bed do lye; 
Injoying one another, 
Why ſhould not you and I; 
My Maſter kiſs'd my Miſtreſs, . 
Without any fear or doubt; 
And we'H kiſs one another, 
Let's blow the Candle out. 


* 


I pcithee ſpeak more ſoftly. 
Of what we have to do; © 
Leaſt that our noiſe of Talking. 
Should make our Pleaſure rue: 
For kiſſing one another, 
Will make no evil rout; 
Then let us now be ſilent; 
And blow the Candle out- 


But yet he muſt be doing, 
He could no longer ſtay; 
She ſtrove to blow the Candle out, 
And puſh'd his Hand away: 
The young Man was ſo haſty, 
To lay his Arms about; 
But ſhe cryed I pray Love, 
Let's blow-the Candle out. 


— 


As this young Couple ſported, 
The Maiden ſnhe did blow; 
But how the Candle went out, 

Alas I do not know: 
Said ſhe I fear not now, Sir, 
My Maſter nor my Dame; 
And what this Couple did, Sir, 
Alas I dare not Name. 
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| O H the Charming Month of May, 
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When the Breezes fan the Trees, is 
Full of Bloſſoms freſh and gay, 


Full of Bloſſoms freth and gay: 


Oh the Charming Month of May, 
Charming, Charming Month of May. 


Oh what Joys our Proſpect yields, 

In a new Livery when we ſee every, 
Buſh and Meadow, Tree and Field, &c. 
Oh what Joys, &'c. Charming Joys, &c. 


Oh how freſh the Morning Air, 

When the Zephirs and the Hephirs, 
Their Odoriferous Breaths compare, 

Oh how freſh, Oc. Charming freſh, &c. 


Oh how fine our Evenings walk, 
When the Nightingale delighting, 
With her Songs ſuſpends our Talk, 
Oh how fine, &;, Charming fine, &c. 


Ou for 
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N. Oh how ſweet at Night to Dream, 

5 On moſly Pillows by the trillows, 
Of a gentle purling Stream, 
ENS BY Oh how ſweet, Ge. Charming ſweet, Cc. 


——-—} Oh how kind the Country Laſs, — 
Who her Cows bilking, leaves her Milking, 
For a green Gown upon the Graſs, 


Oh how kind, &. Charming kind, Oc. 


Oh how ſweet it is to ſpy, | | 
At the Coneluſion, her deep confuſion, $3 
Bluſhing Cheeks and down caſt Eye, | 
Oh how ſweet, c. Charming ſweet, &. 


Oh the Charming Curds and Cream, ab 
When all is over ſhe gives her Lover, — 
Who. on her Skimming-diſh carves her Name, 

Oh the Charming Curds and Cream, : 
Charming, Charming, Curds and Cream. 
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Tune, Hopes Farewel. 


ATES I defie, I defie your Advances, 
Since Cælia has crown'd | 7 
My true Love with a Smile; 
I'll laugh at you: Darts, 
Your Arrows and Lances, 
Since her Boſom abounds, 


With the Pleaſures of Nile. 


8 . r "he. OT... NE rn, eh 


You ſhall never 
Me from her ſever, | 
Since that my Celis has thrown by her Scorn; 
Then forbear, | 
To come ſo near, | 
or £0: 1 from Celia can never be torn, 
Qs 
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The Country Fanzn's Campaign : I) the Anthn 
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H ROI I've been to ſee Eugene, 

By Vi lars over-reach'd; 
And that Dutch Earl, great Albermarle, | = x 

So fooliſhly Detach d: N 
For Phil of Spain, ſaw Doway tain, dM * 

And Queſnoy cloſe beſet; 

Saw Frenchmen grin, at Count Rechſtrin, | B. 
And Dutchmen 1 ina Sweat: | | T 


With both my Eyes  Anxilariee,. 
I ſaw deſert our Cauſe; + + 

Old ee dd ey no „ 
But never opp'd their Maws: Whilſt 


ut Hor 


11A! 


1111 


Wl 
TT 


II 


Whilſt O RM OND he moſt orderly, 
Did march them-towards Ghent ; 

The German Dogs, with great Dutch Hogs,- 
Their Towns againſt him Pent. 


Were-not we mad to ſpend our Blood, 
And weighty. Treaſure fo; 
Do they delerve, that we ſhou'd ſerve, 
Adad we'll make them know : 
They'll be afraid, of Peace and Trade, 
And downfal of the Wibigs ; 


Our glorious ANN, with France and Spain, 


Will dance them many a Jigg. 


If they have a mind, *fore Peace be Sign'd, - 
To own Great ANNA's Power; 
Such Terms ſhe'll get, as ſhe thinks fit, 

And they ſhall have no more: | 
Great Oxford's Earl, that weighty Pearl, - 

And Miniſter of State : = 
With Bolingbrook, I ſwear adzooks, 

Old England will be great. 


We Farmers then, ſhall be fine Men, | LE 


And Money have good ſtore ;_ 


Their Whizifh Tax they'll have with a Pon. 


When Monarchy's no more 
My Son I'm ſure, will ne er endure, 
To pay their plaguy Funds ; 
'Tis with reproach, they ride in Coach, 
It makes me mad Adſ 


For twenty Years, with Popiſh fears, 
We have been Banter'd much ; 

With Liberty, and Property, RAE Ut 
And our very good Friends the Dateh-# 

But now I hope, our Eyes are ope, 
And France is more Sincere z 

Then Emperor with all his tir, 


Or Downaers Divis myn- Heir. 
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Or all the handſome Ladies, | 
Of whom the Town do tall 1 He 
Who do frequent the Qpera's, 70 „ ; 4 
And in the Park do walk. An 
I The many lovely Beauties, | 
E There are wha do excel; 9 
ret my Srrambery, my Strawbery; | He 


* 


"WA Does bear away the Bell. e 


Some cry up Madam Mar G en Tt 
1 For this thing and for chattt::Wz⸗; nds 1 W 
And ſome her Grace of Sh> e 11 
Tho' the grows ſomething fats _ ©. ; A 
And tho' I love her a- | 1 
And all her Ladies well, . 
Yet my Strawbery, &c. The 
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The Kit Cat, and the Toaſters, 

Did never care a Fig; 
For any other Beauty, 

Beſides the little Whig: 
But for all that Sir Harry, 

That witty Knight can tell, oh 
'Tis my Strawbery, &c. PETS 


The red Coats think the Ch —7;, 
The Faireſt in the Land; | 
Becauſe the D. their Father, 
The Ar—y does Command : 
But the noble D. of B— 
Who does all Dukes excel, 
Says My Strawbery, &c. 
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CO TITER, 
Tune, Now the Fight's done, 5 


OW, now the Night's come, ---, 4 © V 
And the great God of Love h 

Lyes lurking in Shades, | # 1; 
His bright Arrows to prove:: | EL 3 | 


He laughs at our Reſt, | #3 461 
And he Darts at our Hearts; | ;/z 911100 

And a Will that won't ſtill, _ 41 104 
To each Lover imparts. 5 55 t inkd 57 Weds 


He ſmiles when he feels | 
The ſharp point of his Dart; | + nk T0 
And tho' our Breaſt's Steel, EONS i 
Yet he drives to the Heart. { 2x98 1! 


cw 
, 


Whilſt we court and we play, 25 0) en pe = | 
He makes a full paſs; 1 
And ne'er does delay, 


Till we're Iink d on the Graſs. 
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The Scoren Wedding : Or, Laſs with the Gold: 


OW Fockey and Maggy are ready, 

by N To gang to the Kirk to ved 3 

As fine as a Laird or Lady, | 

For they are reſolv'd to wed : þ 

Come aw let's awa to the Wedding, 

| For there will be Lilting there; / 

Jockey ll be Married to Moggy, 
The Laſs with the Golden Hair. 


And for a whole Month together, | 1 
Brisk Fockey a wooing went; | 
Till Moggy's Mother and Vather, - ( 
At laſt gave their Conſent, 
— M, N.. 


And there'll be long Keel and Pottage, 
And bannarks of Barly/Meal;z 
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And 1 3 e. 4 Ale,” 
777. To reliſh a ogue of goo Met” of [ford 
E Cola | Come aw lets, & e. ; D Nor Ft] 


And there'll be Samney the Foater, 
And Will with muckle mw: 
And there'll be Tommy the Blutter, | 
And 4ndrew the Tinker Canine} 1 lis 1H natr | 
Come aw e's, &c. | TW 7 4 4 


And there'll be Bow-legg'd Body, oe | | 
7 And thumbleſs Kate's geud Mann; | 
4 And there'll be blue cheek'd Dolly, © 
And Luwry the Laird of the Land, 

Come am: let's, Sec. 2 


And there'll be Jour Upper Betty, 

And pluggy fac'd Hat of the Mill; 
And there'll be farnicled Hagen; 
That wins at the Ho of the Ain 

Come aw let 7, &C. ry 


And there'll be jen of Sat ar 51 tHhiak 
That ſplay footed Berry did wooe ; Fa 
And mincing Beſſey and Tibely, 
And Chriſiy, the Belly N _ 
Come aw let” 7 cc. 


And Craney that marryi Sh 
That loſt him his Briek till bis Arſe ; ; 
And after was hang'd for ſtealing, g 
It's well that it happen d no works, W 4 [OE 
Come aw let's, &c. A WS, 


And there'll be hopper-ars'd Nancy, 
And Sarey fac'd Jenny by Name; 
Glud Kate and fat legged Liſſer, 
The Laſs with the codling Wem, 
en aw let's, & c. 


C. _ And 
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Andi there'll be Meal, Kell and Caſtocks, 
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4 Cropt head Wilks and Pangles, | | 
1 And a Meal of good ſweting to ney; 


9 We'll riſe up and Dance till we dey: 

of Come aw let's awaw to the Wedding, 5 

5 For there will be Lilting there . 
Jockey'Il ge mary id to Mogg y.. 
£0 The Laſs with the Golden Hair. 
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And there'll be Jenny go Gibby, 
And his glack'd Wife Jenny Bell; 
And meſſed skin bloſen Foray, 
The Lad that went Scipper himſel, 
Come aw let's, &c. Th 


There'll be all the Lads and Laſſes, Fo rr, b. - 
Set down in the middle of the Hall; 4 
To Sybouſe, and Raſtack, and Carlings, 


5 That are both ſodden and raw, 


5 Come am let's, &c. 


* There'll be Tart Perry and Cat hamm, : 
= And Fiſh of geud Gabback and Skate 
wy Proſody, and Dramuck, and Brandy, 


And Collard, Neats-feet in a Plate, 
Come aw let's, &c. | | 


88111 


And skink to ſup till you rive; | 
And Roaches to roaſt on the Gridiron, 
And Flukes that were tane alive, 
Come aw let's, &. 


SL 
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And when you're all burſt with eating, 
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The Miſtreſſes: 4 SoNG Set by Mr. JAMES | 
TowNSsEN D, the Words by Mr. ROLF E. i 


] 4 P14 would, but dare not venture, 
Fear ſo much o'er-rules her Paſſion ; 
Chloe ſuffers all to enter, 

Subje&s Fame to Inclination : 
Neither's Method I admire, 

Either is in Love diſpleaſing; 
Chloe's fondneſs gluts deſire, 

Lavia's Cowardiſe is Teazing. 
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Celia by a Wiſer Meaſure, 
In one faithful Swains Embraces ;. 
Pays a private Debt to Pleaſure, 
Yet for Chaſt in publick Paſſes: 
Fair ones follow Cælia's Notion, 
Free from fear and cenſure wholly; 
Love, bur Jer it be with Caution, | 
For Extreams are Shame or Folly. 


— 2 


JD) 


Dees See el 
4 Soo. Set by an Eminent Maſter. 


W HEN embracin my Friends, 
And quaffing Champain ;. 


Dull Phlegmatick Spleen, 


Thou aſſault'it me in vain; 
Dull Phlegmatick Spleen, 
Thou aſſault'ſt me in vain: 


My Pleaſures flow pure, 


ithout Taint or Allay ;: 
And each Glaſs that I drink, 
Inſpires with new Joy. 


My Pleaſures thus heighten'd; 
No Improvement receive; 
But what the dear Sight 
Of my Phillis can give: 
The Charms of her Eyes, 
The Force of my Wine, 
Do then in Harmonious Confed'racy joyn: 
To wrap me with Joys, 
Io wrap me with Joys, 
Seraphick, Seraphick, and Divine. 
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4 TEN EM ENT to Let. 


THE 


| [ Have a Tenement to Let, 
I hope will pleaſe you all; 
And if x16 'd know the Name of i it, 
*Tis called Cunny Hall. 


It's ſrated f in a pleaſant wiith.-: 
Beneath a riſing Hill; 

This Tenement is to be Let, 
To whoſoe er I will. 


For Years, for Months, for Weeks or Days, 
LI Let this famous Bow'r; 

Nay rather than a Tennant want, 
I'd Let it for an Hour. 1 


There's round about a pleaſant Grove, 
To ſhade it from the Sun; 

And underneath is Well water, 
That pleaſantly does run. 


Where if you're hot you may be cool'd, 
If cold you may find heat ; 

It is a well contrived Spring, 
Not little nor too great. 
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The place is very dark by Night, 

And ſo it is by Day; hs 

But when you once are enter'd in, —_— 
Lou cannot loſe your way. 2 


And when you're in, go boldly on, 
As far as e'er you can; 
And if you reach to the Houſe top, 
You'll be where ne'er was Man. 
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Q 11 


Tune, Draw Cupid Draw. 


WY E RE, Chloe hear, d 
9 And do not turn A L pee) . 
From my Deſire, but quench my Fire, 
And my Love's flames allay: | 
And let my Song go along, 
Unto Compaſſion move; 
And make-you kind, 
And bend your mind, 
And melt you into Love. 


TY Q 11! 


If Chloe Loves, and Conſtant proves, 
Oh! happy, happy then am I; 
But if that ſhe unconſtant be, 
And do's delight to rove: 
As ſure as Gun, 
Il am undone. | 
And ſhan't have power to move. 
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AT the break of maraing ge, 7 124d 
When the marbled Sky look gay: 
Nature ſelf all perfec bright; ... 
Smil'd tote the God of Day:: 
Charming proſpe&, verdant Trees, 0946, 
Azure Hill, enamellI'd; Sk: xaʒF: 4 ñ 
Birds with warbling Throats to pleaſe, 3 
Striving. .cach which ſhall outvey. Liſbea 
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Liſbea then with wond'rous haſt, 
Oer a green ſword Plain ſhe flew ; 
Thus my Angel as ſhe paſt, W 
The Eyes of ev'ry Shepherd drew: | 
When they had the Nymph eſpyed, 
All amazed cry'd there ſhe goes; de 
Thus by blooming Beauty tryed, 
Thought a ſecond Sun aroſe. 1 


Ev'ry Swain the Sun miſtook, 0! 
 Dazled by refulgent Charms; DO 

And with Joy their Flocks forſook, M 

For to follow Love's Alarms: 

All "till now were perfect Friends, 

Bound by Innocence and Truth; 

*Till fly Love to gain his ends, 
Made a difference 'twixt each Youth, 


Each expected which ſhould be, 

Made the happy Man by Love; 
| While for want of Liberty, 
* None could truly happy prove: 
44 Bur at length they all arrivd, 

To a charming eaſie Grove; LS. 
Where the-Nymph had well contrivid, + 
Jo be happy with her Love. | 


There in amorous folding twin'd, 
Strephon with his Liſbea lay; 

Both to mutual Joys enclin'd, 

Let their Inclinations ſtray: 

As the curling Vines embracing, 
Fondly of the Oak around ; | 5 

So the blooming Nymphs careſſing, 3 — 
Of her Swain with pleaſure crown'd, 6 
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How ſurpriz'd were ev'ry Swain, | 
When they found the Nymph engaged; Fe 
1 ointment heighten'd Pain, viel — 
"= af it made them more enraged: "a FE 
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arm your ſelf with Reſolution, - 
Cry'd the moſt revengeful he; 

We'll contrive her Swains Confuſion, 
Let him fall as much as we. 


Several Puniſhments they Invented, 
For to Torture helpleſs he; 

All revengeful, ne*er contented, 
Cruel to a vaſt Degree: 

One more envious in the rear, 
Thus his Sentiments let flip; 

Make him like the Cavalier, 
And for the Opera him Equip. 


eee, 3D IH 


A Scotch S oN in the Play cal'd Love at ſirſt 
Sight: Set by the late Mr. J ER. Crank. 


= T HE Roſey Morn lukes blith and Gay, 
Y The Lads and Laſſes on the Plain; 
44 Her bonny, bonny ſports paſs o'er the Day, 
| And leave poor Jenny tol complain: 
My Sawnay's grown a faithleſs Loon, 
And given, given Maggy that wild Heart; 
Which eance he ſwore was aw my own, 
But now weeſe me I've ſcarce a part. 


Gang thy gate then perjur'd Sawnay, 
-  Ife nea mere will Mon believe; 
Wou'd Iſe nere had truſted any, 
They faw Thieves will aw deceive: 
But gin ere Ie get mere Lovers, 
Iſe Diſſemble as they loom 
For ſince Lads are grown like Rovers, 
Pray why may na Laſſes too. 
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The Reſtauration: Or the Coventry Sox, 1710 


Td ES ' Dogg x "i 


HE Reſtauration now's the Word, | 8 

A bleſſed Revolution; . 

That has ſecur'd the Church, the Crown, - TT. _ 

And England's Conltitution : wt Sol 2:#1 | 

May ev'ry Loyal Soul rejoice, n h, 

May Uiyins and Canters mourn, Sir; 
Who ever thought that Coventry, 

Shou'd make a due Return, Sir. cot 


We Rally'd the Church-Militant, a5 
And fell to work ding-dong, Sir 
Craven and Gery are the Names, 5 22,3 5184 
; That do adorn our Song, Sir: „r 
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Beaufort, Ormond, Rocheſter, 
And more that we can tell, Sir; 
Are Themes that well deſerve the Pen 
Of brave Sacheverell, Sir. | 


* 
* 
* 


The glorious Sons of Warwickſhire, 
May juſtly be commended ; 
There's ne er a Member now Ele&, 
That ever has offended : 
Denbigh and Craven we eſteem, 
A Loyal Noble pair, Sir; | ; 
= And hope to ſee our worthy Friend, 
= Great Bromly in the Chair, Sir. | 
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* UCH an happy, happy Life, 
_ 8 Ne er had — other Wife 3 
A s the looſe Corinna knows, 

15 Between her Spark, 

Her Spark and Spouſe: 

WW The Husband lies and winks his Eyes, 
Ĩ!be valiant makes Addreſles, 
be wanton Lady ſoon complies, 
Wich tendereſt Careſſes. 


"at The Wife is pleas'd, 
muy The Husband eas'd, 
The Lover made a drudge, 

1 His Body's drain'd, his Pocket's ſqueez'd; T 
And who'll his Pleaſure grudge, | 

x Such an happy, & r. Ar 


SR 06 -s 
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Corinnas gay, 

As Flow'rs in May, : „„ Al 

And ſtruts with flanting Ayre; 1 

The Lovers for horiPld doth pa, W! 
The Cuckold's free from Care, i 

Such an happy, $6 c. 
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COLLIN's Complaint, 


DESPAIRING be * a clear — 
A Shepherd * was laids 
And whilſt a Falſe Nymph was his Theme, 
A Willow — is Head: | 
The Winds that blew over the Plain, 
To his Sighs with a Sigh did reply ; 
And the Brook in return of his Pain, 
Ran mournfully murmuring by. 


Alas ſilly Swain that 1 
Thus ſad ly complaining he cry'd ; 

When firſt I beheld that fair Face, 
"T were better by far I had dy'd; 
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She talk'd, and I bleſt the dear Tohgue, 
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When ſhe ſmil'd *twas a Pleaſure doo great; 
I liſtned, and cry'd when ſhe Sung, 
Was Ni ghringale eyer ſo ſweet. | 


How fooliſh was 1 to believe, 


She cou'd deat on fo lowly a Clown 
Or that a fond Heart wou'd not grieve, 

To forfake the fine Folk of the Town : 
To think that a Beauty ſo gay, © 

So kind and ſo conſtant wou'd prove; 
Or go clad like our Maidens in Gray, 
Or live in a Cottage on Love. 


* 


What tho' I have skill to complain, 


Tho' the Muſes my Temples have crown'd 3 


What tho' when they hear my ſoft Strains, 
The Virgins fit weeping around: | 
Ah Collin thy Hopes are in vain, 
Thy Pipe and thy Lawrel refign ; 
Thy falſe one inclines to a Swain, 


Whoſe Muſick is ſweeter than thing 


And = my Companions ſo dear, 

Who ſorrow to ſee me betray'd ; 
Whatever I ſuffer forbear, : 
Forbear to accuſe my falſe Maid, 
Tho thro* the wide World we ſhou'd range; 

*Ts in vain from our Fortunes to fly; 
Tas hers to be falſe and to change, 

*Tis mine to be Conſtant and die. 


If whilſt my hard Fate I ſuſtain, 
In her Breaſt any Pity is found; 2 
Let her come with the Nymphs of the Plain, 
And ſee me laid low in the Ground; 
The laſt humble Boon that I crave, 
Is to ſhade me with Cypreſs and New; | 
And when ſhe looks down on my Grave, 
Let her own that her Shepherd was true. 
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Then to her new Love let her go, 


And deck her in Golden Array; 
Be fineſt at every fine Show, 
And Frolick it all the long Day: 
Whilſt Collin forgotten and gone, 
No more ſhall be talk'd of or ſeen; 
Unleſs that beneath the Pale Moon, 
His Ghoſt ſhall glide over the Green. 


COCA CO OG 


The Conſtant Warrior: Set by Mr, Ramondon, 


AREWEL Chloe, O farewel, + 
I'll repair co Wars alarms; 
And in foreign Nations tell, 
Of your Cruelty and Charms: 
Come ye briny Billows row], 
And convey me from my Soul, 
Come ye briny Billows row], 
And convey me from my Soul : 
Since the cruel Fair, 
The cauſe of my Deſpair, 
Has forc'd me hence to go, 
Where ſtormy Winds do blow; 
Where raging Seas do toſs and mount, 
With dangers that I can't recount, 
Forgive me ſhowing thus my Woe; 


* 


Where raging Seas do toſs, &C. 


When you hear of Deeds in War, 
Acted by your faithful Swain; 
Think, oh think, that from afar, 
*'T was you conquer'd all were ſlain : 
For by calling on your Name, 
I Conquer'd whereſo'er I came; 
Shou'd my Fate not be, 


To hg a. Body free 

From Wounds and Bruiſes too, 

Whilſt Honour I purſue; ; : 
M3 "I won'd - 

8 33 es 


2 


*Twoubd raiſe my Reputation, 
My Pain I'd loſe in Paſſion, 
And glory that twas done for you. 


Mou'd grim Death once aſſail me, 
It cou'd never fright your Slave; 
Fortune ſelf cou'd never fail me, 
Only you can make my Grave: + 
My Deſtiny ſhou'd grant reprieve, 
I cou'd not Die, if you ſaid live: 
Wereit to be found, | 
In all the World around, 
' An inſtance of ſuch Love, 
| As you in me may prove: 
I'd never ask return, 
But patieatly wou'd burn, 
Nor more your generous pity move. 


O my guardian Angel ſay, 

Can ſuch proofs your Paſſion gain; 
If it can I'll bleſs the Day, 

Thar I venture on the Main : 
Then with Joy cry Billows rowl, 
And convey me to my Soul : 

Return with glory Crown'd, 
Upon the lowly Ground, 
Kneel at your Feet a while, 
And there my Fears beguile 2 
And think my Toyl repaid, 
If you'd vouchſafe dear Maid, 


To crown my Labours with a Smile. 
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O vk, u the ſweets of Love, are the Joys I moſt ad- 
Kind and active Fire, (mire, 
Of a fierce Deſire, | 
Indulge my Soul, compleat my Bliſs; 
Bur th' affected coldnels 
Of Celia damps my boldneſs, 
I muſt bow, proteſt and Vow, 
And ſwear aloud, I wou'd be Proud, 
— ſne with equal Ardour longs to Kiſs: _ 
Bring a Bow), then bring a jolly Bow], — 
III quench fond Love within i it ; AZ 
5 2] With owing Cups Fl raiſe my Soul, 75 
And here's to the happy Minute: 
Peor fluſh'd with brisk Wine, 
5 When fhe's panting and warm; _ 
And Nature unguarded lets looſe her Mind, — 
In the Amorous moment the Gipſie I'll find, PT 
Eu by Storm. + 
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ji 4 Soxc inthe Farce call d the Younger the 
Wiſer : Set by Ar. DANIEL Purcell, Sung 
by Mr. LEVIERI DOE. „ 
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Dull Country Brides a Senſe may want, 


Ho happy's he who weds a Wife, 


But Zondon Wives Coquet by Rule, - 
Diſcreetly pleaſe the Men they Fool. 
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Herze he who wege a Wife, 
Well practis'd, well practis'd in the Lonaon Life; 


To hide the Favours which they grant. 


We'll praQis'd, well practis'd in the London Life; | 


How — 15g who weds a Wife, R 
Well practis'd, well practis d in the London Life, 
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4 S 0x6. Set by Mr. RK ian Sung 


at the Theatre. 225 
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1 2 OW Charming Philif is, how Fair, 
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How Charming Phbilis is, how Fair, 
O that ſhe were as willing 
To eaſe my wounded Heart of Care, 
And make her Eyes leſs killing : 
To caſe my wounded Heart of Care, 
And make her Eyes leſs killing, 
Jo eaſe my wounded Heart of Care, 
And make her Eyes lefs killing, 
To eaſe my wounded Heart of Care, 
And make her Eyes leſs killing: 
J figh, I figh, I languiſh now, 
And Love will not let me reſt; 
IL drive about the Park and Bow, 
Where er I meet my Deareſt. 


| SSHSODDTTTDESDTUTETENTR SHES 
AS 0.NG. Set by Mr. BERENCL O W. 


HY will clemene, when I gaze, 
My raviſh'd Eyes reprove; 
And chide 'em from the only Face, 
That they were made to Love: 
Was not I born to wear your Chain, 
I ſhould delight to rove; 
From your cold Province of Diſdain, 
Io ſome warm Land of Love,. 


But ſhou'd a gentle Nymph when try'd, 
To me prove well inclin'd ; 
My deſtin d Heart muſt yet reſide, 
| ith you the moſt unkind; 
| - © Sodeſtin'd Exiles as they roam, 
| _ While kindly us'd elſewhere ; 
Still languiſh afrer Native home, 
e Death, Death is threatned there, 
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